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THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE. 

["s Constitution provides that the President ‘shall 
from time to time give to the Congress information 
of the state of the Union, and recommend to their 

consideration such measures as he shall judge necessary 

and expedient.” President Cleveland undertook to per- 
form this duty in the usual way at the opening of the last 
session of Congress to be held during his term of office. 
It was right and appropriate that he should have 
begun by recalling the fact that with this session will 


. *o . ! 
end the first century of our national life. It was a signal 


opportunity to give, not only to the Congress, but to the 
world, ‘‘information of the state of the Union” formed a 
hundred years ago. What a field for dignified and truthful 
statement as to the progress of the United States of Amer- 
ica and its true position among nations was here offered 
to a Chief Magistrate retiring from his post in pursuance 
of the will of the people! How gratifying and encourag- 
ing might such information have been made, in this pre- 
scribed constitutional method, without any vain boast- 
ing! Surely if there are evils and dangers—and no 
nation under any form of government in any stage of its 
existence is without them—this was not the time to dwell 
on them in terms of exaggeration. There was no need to 
paint the whole picture with a ‘‘sombre shading.” He 
would have learned another lesson if he had turned back 
to observe how the first retiring President discharged 
a like duty, in December, 1796. There were evils and 
dangers then, and many despaired of the new Republic. 

The Whisky Insurrection in Pennsylvania had been but 

recently subdued. The French Minister had been re- 
called, and riots had broken out in Boston a few months 
before over Jay’s Treaty with England. Yet Washing- 

ton, after alluding to the fact that he stood for the last 
time in the midst of the representatives of the people, 

closed with these dignified and hopeful words : 


**T cannot omit the occasion to congratulate you and my coun- 
try on the success of the experiment, nor to repeat my fervent sup- 
plications to the Supreme Ruler of the Universe and Sovereign 
Arbiter of nations that His providential care may still be extended 
to the United States, that the virtue and happiness of the people 
may be preserved, and that the government which they have in- 
stituted for the protection of their liberties may be perpetual.” 


This was the tone of the first retiring President. And 
now the last, at the close of the century, when the suc- 
cess of the experiment is assured, and the prayer of 
Washington has been signally fulfilled, gives to the rep- 
resentatives of the people information of the state of the 
Union in « tone that can only be construed as a wail of 
despair for the Republic, or as a snarl of bitterness for 
defeat. 

After much rhetorical regret for the simplicity and 
frugality of the past, he declares that ‘‘ our cities are the 
abiding-places of wealth and luxury,” and that ‘‘ our busi- 
ness men are madly striving in the race for riches, and im- 
mense aggregations of capital outrun the imagination.” 
He then devotes two lines to the hackneyed statement 
that ‘‘we view with pride and satisfaction this bright 
picture of our country’s growth and prosperity.” Then 
comes the long jeremiad. He paints in the ‘‘sombre 
shading ” with a heavy brush, and seems to delight in 
his work. He says: ‘‘ We find the wealth and luxury 
of our cities mingled with poverty, wretchedness and un- 
remunerative toil. .... We discover that the fortunes 
realized by our manufacturers are... . largely built 
upon undue exactions from the masses of our people. 
The gulf between employers and employed is constantly 
widening, and classes are rapidly forming. . . . We dis- 
cover the existence of Trusts, combinations and monop- 
olies, while the citizen-is struggling far in the rear, or is 
trampied to death beneath an iron heel.” These are only 
a few specimen sentences from the long wail of the Presi- 
dent over the evils of the time. It is not only poor and 
extravagant rhetoric, but its temper is wholly unworthy 
of a state paper from the Chief Magistrate, submitted in 
pursuance of a constitutional duty. It is not in any true 
sense ‘‘information of the state of the Union,” but an 
exaggerated and almost spiteful lamentation over such 
evils and defects as he has been able to discover in the 
Union, by what he calls “‘a closer scrutiny” and ‘‘ more 
careful inspection.” 

But the tone and shading of the Message are not the 
worst of it. That might be passed by, as we so readily 
pardon petulance. Still there is a part of it which has a 
dangerous tendency, as encouraging evils which are really 
formidabie at the time. The President says: ‘*‘ The com- 
munism of combined wealth and capital, the outgrowth of 
overweening cupidity and selfishness which insidiously 
undermines the justice and integrity of free institutions, 
is not less dangerous than the communism of oppressed 
poverty and toil which, exasperated by injustice and dis- 
content, attacks with wild disorder the citadel of rule.” 
It is hard to get at the real meaning of the writer of this 
vague and turgid sentence, Commuxism is generally 
supposed to mean something quite different from the 
combination of wealth and capital. It is, rather, the 


which attacks the citadel of our free government. 


the, Union. 





AN EPOCH -MAKING CONFERENCE. 








cording to circumstances. The Christian Conference, 


which last week held a three-days session in Chickering 
Hall to consider the religious needs of the city and the 
means of meeting them, unquestionably falls under the 


former category. 
Broadly stated, the question discussed during five con- 


secutive sessions, and by some fifteen speakers, was the 


place of the Christian Church in the sociological problem 
of the city and of the time. And, broadly stated, the 


conclusion reached was, that the Church ought to be, and | 


may be, the solution of it. 


It may seem, on a superficial view, as if this conelu- | 
sion is very much what the Christian Church has always | 
claimed, with no facts on which to substantiate her claim, | 


and that, therefore, the peculiar significance of these 
meetings may be doubted. But this is only a super- 
ficial view. The method by which this conclusion was 
arrived at, and the action to which it prompted, give a 
unique and most important character to this conference. 

The method was a cumulative agreement illustrated 
by known facts, that the only practicable, and indeed 
the only Christian, way to bring Christianity to the 
masses is the personal way. The plan adopted by busi- 


ness men of sending drummers to seek and solicit trade | 


is but an adaptation of the plan of Christ, who came to 
seek and save the lost; and itis time for the Christian 
Church to go back to the original plan and work in- 
dividually upon individuals, And the potency of this 
conviction was shown in the adoption, at the close of the 
last session, and after a most stirring speech by its 
mover, the Rev. Dr. Parkhurst, of a resolution creating 
a committee of twenty-five representative men from the 
various denominations, to study the conditions of the 
city, and to devise a plan of united and organized effort 
by which the one hundred thousand church - members 
may be brought into personal contact with the masses, 
and the personal touch of a kindly Christian interest may 
be felt by every family in this great city. 

It is with the sociological rather than the religious re- 
sult of such a movement that we have now to do, It 
cannot for a moment be questioned that such personal 
and individual intercourse of the wealthier and more in- 
telligent class—for such our churches represent—with the 
poorer and more ignorant class would revolutionize the 
labor question, For it would do away with the misap- 
prehensions and ignorance which on both sides are at 
the bottom of this question, and with mutual sympathy 
and consideration the question is virtually settled. It is 
equally impossible to doubt that the immigration prob- 
lem would be simplified, if not annihilated, if each im- 
migrant were met, on landing, by some one whose in- 
terest in him was genuine, because based on an active 
principle, and from whom he would Jearn the true mean- 
ing of American ideas of self-government. An immigrant 
so met would be disarmed of danger. 

And how soon would the saloon disappear from our 
politics if this large body of our best citizens were indi- 
vidually brought face to face with its baneful influences ? 
How long, for instance, would there be 287 saloons in a 
single small area, and not one reading-room or other 
place of comfortable resort? How long, in a single 
tenement-house, would there be two hundred little chil- 
dren and three bar-rooms, but no play-ground, if every 
family in that house had the personal friendship of a 
member of some church ? 

It is nothing less than this personal friendship that the 
two thousand people who have been meeting in Chicker- 
ing Hall propose to secure. Their committee is appointed 
to devise a way by which they may do it, and what they 
undertake they will carry out. And therefore it cannot 
but be that we stand upon the threshold of a moral 
revolution, 





TEMPERANCE ‘‘OUT WEST.” 
A POLITICAL controversy over the attitude of the 


St. Louis saloons in the recent election has served 
the useful purpose of bringing out in bold relief the 
strength which the temperance movement has gained in 
Missouri. So little attention has been paid to the de- 
velopment of this sentiment, that it will surprise many 
people in the East to learn how powerful it has become. 

Missouri adopted, several years ago, a high - license 
law which was really entitled to be called high, the mini- 
mum fee allowed being $550. The operation of this law 


forcible disintegration of wealth for common distribution 
—a process which we describe as anarchy. But if we can 
gather any meaning from this utterance, its drift is, that | 
the vast accumulation of our national wealth, produced 
by the eager industry and combined efforts of our people, 
and which we have been wont to call prosperity, is really 
as bad and dangerous as the wild disorder, or anarchy, 


This is worse than querulous, it is injurious, when 
spoken by a President to the representatives of the peo- 
ple. Emerson said, ‘‘ It is defeat which educates us.” 
This does not seem to be true with Mr. Cleveland. His 
defeat seems to have unfitted him to perform the simple | 
duty of giving to Congress information of the state of 


\ EETINGS of religious people in their capacity as 


religious people are of public interest or not, ac- 


immediately worked a marked reduction in the number 
of saloons, which sank in the first year from 3,601 to 
3,150. In addition to the minimum fee required by the 
| State law, municipalities were allowed to impose a heavy 
additional tax, and the privilege was very generally util- 
ized. A single illustration will show the workings of 
| the system. The City of Moberly, with a population of 
9,000, formerly had twenty-three saloons under the low- 
license system, and crime ran riot. The license was 
raised to $1,600 a year, and the number of saloons was 
reduced to ten, to the great advantage of the community 
in every way. 

Moreover, Missouri has adopted the local-option sys- 
| tem, and allows localities to forbid the sale of liquor al- 
| together if public sentiment is strong enough to carry 

prohibition. Elections were held under this law last year 

in more than one-half of the 115 counties, and the prohi- 
| bitionists cast 78,317 votes out of a total of 153,180, carry- 
| ing about two-thirds of the contests. 

The strength of temperance sentiment in the State is 
| illustrated by the fact that public men, without distine- 

tion of party, yield adherence to it. Ex-Senator Hender- 
son, a Republican, says that the prohibition sentiment in 
Missouri is so strong that, if a vote could be taken in any 
_ other than a Presidential year, prohibition would carry 
overwhelmingly outside of St. Louis. Senator Vest, a 
Democrat, recently warned his party that they could 
| not afford to be suspected of affiliation with the liquor 
| interest, 
Even in St. Louis a strong demand for much higher 
| license, and for a greater restriction of the number of 
| saloons, has sprung up. As in many other of our large 
cities, the saloons have come to dictate the course of the 
| municipal government, and to visit their revenge upon 


| 
| officials who will not bow the knee to them. The leading 


| Democratic newspaper of the city has started a vigorous 
agitation for a thorough - going reform, and there is a 
| good prospect of its success. 
| Such a state of things is full of encouragement. In- 
| deed, there could hardly come greater promise for tle 
temperance cause from any commonwealth. When we 
recall the old traditions as to the somewhat rough and 
| lawless character of Missourians, the completeness of their 
revolt against liquor domination strikes us with amaze- 
| ment. The saloon-keepers of New York, rejoicing over 
| their success in electing a Governor of this State, may 
learn from Missouri that the country is in no mood to 
accept the saloon as its master. 








AN INTERNATIONAL FESTIVAL. 


HE message of peace and good-will which Christmas brings to 
nations as to individuals comes opportunely for the healing of 
the soreness of feeling which has arisen between our mother-coun- 
try and ourselves. For we owe our celebration of Christmas to 
** Merrie England,” and with this thought flavoring the roast-goose 
and plum-pudding, we defy the most impassioned campaign orator 
| to rise in his place and repeat the objurgations against England 
which were his chief stock in trade three months since. From June 
| until November the land rang with denunciations of old England. 
| There seemed nothing left to be said of British free-trade, and 
pauper labor, and British abuse of Ireland, and the sins and bane- 
ful influence of the British aristocracy, Poor old England, like the 
drunken Noah, found her shame exposed by her own child, and, 
| alas! it was easy enough, on eitler side, to find sins to denounce ! 
But now all this is past. The political banners have been carted off 
by the ashman, British free-trade is no longer an issue, Sackville- 
West has vanished from the scene, and Christmas comes with its 
message of international comity and universal good-will. 

In point of fact, it is impossible for Americans to keep Christmas 
| properly if on bad terms with England. The Puritans refused to 
| recognize Christmas, and their descendants have been cursed with 

dyspepsia ever since, Shall we give up the goose and plum-pud- 

ding, the wassail-bowl and all the tempting forms of good cheer 
| depicted in ** Bracebridge Hall”? Other nations have shared the 
| 











observance of Christmas and its benediction, but, after all, this is 
peculiarly an English festival, And the greatest nation which has 

sprung from English stock naturally turns to the country which 
has been fitly termed “the old home.” 

* Above all nations is humanity,” as the saying is ; but it is not 
| to all England, not to cockneydom most certainly, that we cherish 
a feeling of loyalty; it is, rather, to the image of old England at her 
best. We are familiar with the English traveler in Charlestown 
who asked his hackman to stop a moment that he might get out 
and spit upon Bunker Hill Monument, and we know the English- 
man who advised his companion to try a cup of his hostess’s 
coffee because “it isn’t so nasty as it looks, you know.” We have 
seen the Englishman who has flaunted his vices in the face of the 
public, and we have had an extended acquaintance with the En- 
glishman who has appeared at balls and dinner parties in Norfolk 
jackets and walking-shoes, But these little international episodes 
are no longer taken with tearful seriousness. We have learned 
that these Englishmen represent themselves alone, and we do not 
condemn all England because a few cads and libertines have thrust 
themselves upon us, The Americans who ape English ways and 
manners in everything must be little less offensive to the genuine 
Englishman. 

Thus, in spite of politics, and fisheries, and race votes, we think 
there is coming to be a better mutual understanding between 
mother and child, Whatever we may say of the Irish vote, or the 
German vote, or any other race vote, the fact remains that this 
Government was founded by men of English descent, and that this 
is and must remain an English-speaking, Anglo-Saxon nation. 
Thus at Christmas-time at least we may acknowledge our relation- 
ship to England—a relationship whose ties our literature has done 
much to strengthen, There was Washington Irving, well called 
the first fully accredited ambassador of international good-will. 
There was Hawthorne, who lovingly depicted the old home. Mot- 
ley for a time stood for America and American culture in London ; 
and he was followed by Lowell, not only an ambassador of litera- 
ture, but able through his official position to strengthen the ties 
which bind together the English-speaking race. We will not slav- 
ishly imitate England, nor will we yield an iota should she assume 
&@ peremptory tone; but we shall not lose a love for England — 
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rtainly for the England of Irving, that poetic and traditional land, 
with its happy old customs, and above all, the old English Christ- 
;aas, With its fond and beautiful associations, 








DEATH IN OUR FOOD. 


WWF pointed out recently the new danger to health that had 

arisen from the habit of dealers in coffee, pepper, butter, 

heese, lard, and other largely consumed foods, of adulterating the 
adulterants they admit using, and which were comparatively harm- 
Another and still graver peril threatens our people, and one 
that can only be guarded against by the use of the most painstak- 
ing precautions, This constant menace to human life has been 
formulated by Dr. Huidekoper, Chief of the Veterinary School of 


88. 





the University of Pennsylvania, in the statement that nearly one- | 


half of the deaths from consumption in this country are the direct 
result of eating tuberculous beef. 

While this assertion may somewhat exaggerate the facts of the 

ise, there can be little doubt that for all consumers of beef and 
milk there is often an unsuspected latent danger that only the 
yreatest care on the part of our sanitary authorities can avert. It 
is now universally admitted as settled by scientific men that the 
micro-organisms, commonly called *‘ microbes,” present in diseased 
cattle, communicate the same diseases to those who feed on their 
flesh or, as in the case of cows, drink their milk. Nor does there 
seem to be more than oue way of killing these pests. Intense cold 
will not do it, and ice taken from streams in which sewage empties 
lias been known to propagate divers maladies. They are not proof, 
however, against intense heat, and boiling and thorough cooking 
will generally destroy them, 

While it is not asserted that every person eating the flesh or 
drinking the milk of tuberculous animals becomes diseased, it is 
true that if the patient happens to be susceptible to a certain class 
of ailments, either through inheritance or any other predisposing 


cause, the microbe finds ¢il the conditions necessary for its multi- | 
So great an authority as Dr. Austin Flint | 


plication and activity. 
has said: ‘*It is probable that a person with an inherited tendency 
to consumption would never develop the disease if he could be ab- 
solutely protected against infection with the ‘tubercle bacillus’; 
but once infected, the bacteria multiply and produce the character- 
istic signs and symptoms,” 

Such being the verdict of the medical profession, it certainly 
behooves our legisiators to take every precaution possible to protect 
the people from an evil against which it is difficult for them to pro- 
tect themselves, This has already been done in Canada, where a 
committee appointed by Parliament having reported the existence 
‘f a consensus of opinion among medical experts to the effect that 
tuberculosis in animals was communicable from beast to man, steps 
have been taken to pass precautionary measures at the next ses- 
sion. In this country both the National and State Governments 
have expended large sums in the endeayor to stamp out pleuro- 
pneumonia in herds of cattle ; but these efforts have been made for 
commercial reasons, rather than as a protection for the consumers 
of beef and milk, The time has now come, however, when legisla- 
tion in the latter direction should no longer be delayed. Since the 
recent investigations in London that established the connection 
between an epidemic of scarlet fever and the existence of that 
disease in the cows whose milk was retailed in certain sections of 
the metropolis, it has been usual to boil the supplies brought from 
suburban dairies. The practice should be followed in this and 
other cities, and that these and similar prudent measures may not 
be left to the will or conscience of the vender, he should be placed 
under such legal obligations as to make him in his sphere a vigilant 
guardian of the public health, Careful and intelligent inspectior: 
of beef cattle and dairy cows should also be insisted on, and heavy 
penalties imposed for the sale of the meat and milk of cows known 
to be diseased, 





AN IMPORTANT DECISION. 


{ VERY important question, and one that has given rise to much 
A misunderstanding and bitter feeling between employers and 
employed, has been settled, so far as this State is concerned, by At- 
torney-general Tabor. On the direct appeal of Factory Inspector 
Connolly, the former, in reply to several questions formulated by 
Mr. Connolly, has defined the exact status of minors apprenticed 
to learn a trade, on the one hand, and the boy who merely goes 
into a shop to pick up as much of the business as he can without 
placing himself under obligations to serve his employer any par- 
ticular length of time, on the other. The Attorney-general holds, 
and it seems very properly, that the employer is only bound to 
teach his business to the regularly indentured apprentice who, in 
return, binds himself to give his services for a stipulated term, It 
is no little trouble to initiate another into the details of any trade, 
or art, and it is but reasonable that those who are bound by law 
to take this trouble should be compensated in some way for their 
expenditure of time and temper. In England, it is customary for 
apprentices to such professions as that of architecture to pay con- 
siderable bonuses, besides giving their serviccs for their instruc- 
tion, In this country, in the ruder arts, it has long been matter 
of complaint that young men are not willing to pass through a 
period of apprenticeship, as their fathers did before them, but in- 
sist on their ability to earn a journeyman’s wages before they 
have acquired the amount of knowledge necessary for them to 
do a journeyman’s work, The decision of Attorney-general Ta- 
bor will therefore be welcomed as defining exactly the legal rights 
of those faithful laborers who are willing to spend years in the 
acquisition of a trade to which they expect to devote their lives 
and the herd of adventurous, happy-go-lucky youths who imagine 


that in a few months they can become sufficiently expert at an in- | 


dustry to earn a precarious living. Such workers, in this rapid 
age and country, are becoming altogether too numerons, and 
should be sedulously discouraged by all who have the welfare of 
the laboring classes at heart. 








STANLEY ON THE NIGER. 


Tae seems to have been one trustworthy prediction regarding 
the next news of the heroic explorer Stanley. Geveral Wolseley, 
Judge Daly and Dr. Boas have expressed sanguine if not very 
definite conjectures, but the latest news indicates that Mr. John- 
ston, author of an article in the Fortnightly Review, was the true 
prophet, The report has reached Bonny, at the mouth of the Niger, 
‘hat Stanley’s expedition was marching westward along the upper 
\ateis of the east branch of that river. This is the quarter indi- 
cated by Mr. Johnston as the one from which the earliest tidings 
would be received. The last direct news from Stanley was in July, 
1887, when he had not yet reached Wadelai, but it is possible that 
tefore the year closed he met Emin Bey. It is probable that he 
would turn over bia supplies te the latter, who would then cioose 





to remain at his post. Stanley could at once choose between a 
return to the Congo, across the dangerous swamps and deserts, and 
an arduous journey to the Niger. With Khartoum in the hands of 
the Mahdi, a return down the Nile would be impossible, and the 
hostility of the natives would prevent a journey to Zanzibar. After 
his experiences in the Aruwimi Valley, Stanley would hesitate to 
attempt the Congo route, and the Niger alone remained. It is 
deemed probable that early in the Spring he set out from Wadelai 
for Darfur and the Sokoto Empire. It is also held that this theory 
agrees with the rumors concerning the White Pasha. Stanley prob- 
ably appeared on the borders of the Nyam-Nyam country while 
retreating north and west. The report was carried by traders to 
Khartoum, and the Mahdi sent forces in pursuit. It is assumed 
that the disappearance of the White Pasha, from the news of the 
Soudan, is due to Stanley’s advance ahead of the Mahdi's soldiers to 
the Niger. As yet, of course, we cannot assume that we have defi- 
nite knowledge, but this new rumor corroborates a second theory. 
If it proves true that Stanley is on the Niger, and he emerges at 
the coast, his astonishing exploit will crown a life of most heroic 
and romantic adventure. 


A MAN and wife, both over eighty-five years of age, ana who 
were married in 1829, have just applied in the Court of Reading, 
Pa., for a divorce. It seems to have taken sixty years’ experience, 
in their case, to decide affirmatively the question, ‘‘ Is marriage 
a failure?” If all married couples could be counted upon to give 
the matter sach a thorough and deliberate test, there would be 
less objection to the vexed query remaining open. 





Tur United States Senate has resumed the consideration of the 
Tariff Bill reported by the Finance Committee, and there is some 
reason to hope that, if no factious opposition is offered, the Bill 
may be passed and sent to the House before the holidays, The 
Republicans seem to be united in support of the Bill, and have 
been able, so far, to defeat all amendments designed to cripple it. 
Should the measure fail to pass, there is a probability that an extra 
session of Congress may be cailed, many Republicans insisting that 
the party cannot prudently postpone for a year or more a revision 
of the tariff and revenue laws in accordance with its pledges. 


THE Tribune prints a table showing the vote for President of all 
the States except Colorado, in which the canvass has not yet been 
completed, from which it appears that the total vote (omitting 
Colorado) is 10,868,454, and that Mr. Cleveland has a plurality of 
110,904, Colorado’s vote will reduce this to about 98,000. In 1884 
Cleveland’s plurality was 23,005. It also appears that since 1884 the 
Republican vote has increased by 370,108 in the thirty-seven States, 
the Democratic by 449,440, and the Prohibition vote by 93,383, 
while the Union Labor party gave 30,444 less for Streeter than the 
Greenback party did for Butler in 1884. In the aggregate vote, 
Cleveland lacks 275,048 of a major y over all. 





PRESIDENT CLEVELAND seems to have lost his interest in the 
work of Civil-service Reform. At all events, he utterly ignores the 
subject in his Message. This is to be regretted, since he must have 
learned a great many things about the difficulty of carrying out the 
reform which the country would be glad to know. Secretary Vilas, 
too, seems to have “lost interest” in the good work. He asks Con- 
gress to separate the Civil-service Commission entirely from the 
Interior Department, as the two, he says, have no connection, As if 
all this were not enough, Commissioner Edgerton declares that 
President Harrison should make a “clean sweep” of the Commis- 
sion, as the policy pursued has brought it into disrepute. Really, 
the reform is getting very shabby treatment at the hands of its 
** friends,” 





Tue famous Bessemer cast-steel 6-inch gun, made by the Pitts- 
burgh Steel Casting Company, rifled and finished at the Govern- 
ment works in Washington, was tested at Annapolis, last week, and 
found sadly wanting. A discharge, with the regulation load of 
forty-eight pounds of powder and the 100-pound conical shot, burst 
the piece into fragments, and demolished its temporary mounting. 
The experimenters and spectators had fortunately pnt themselves 
out of harm's way, behind the precautionary bomb-proof shields, 
before the firing. The result of the test is undoubtedly a great 
disappointment, it having been confidently expected that the cast- 
steel gun would in time supplant the cumbrous and far more costly 
**built-np ” rifled ordnance of forged steel, as hitherto mannfact- 
ured, Unless upon expert examination some special, accidental 
flaw shall appear to account for the fatal weakness of the new gun’s 
breech, this initial Bessemer experiment for great guns will have to 
be reluctantly set down as a failure, 


Ir seems that Yale must join Harvard in meeting the accusation 
of extravagance on the part of students, It is stated that the aver- 
age annual expenses of members of the senior class are $1,000. This 
is certainly a high average. Some colleges claim that students can 
get through for $600 a year, and $800 has been assumed to be a fair 
average at Harvard or Yale. But the fact is that college life is be- 
coming more and more expensive, and the cost of a liberal education 
has grown to be a most serious matter, It is true that there are 
scholarships and other beneficiary funds, but these are not always 
readily accessible or desirable. Nothing could be more unfortunate 
than the restriction of our colleges to the plutocracy alone, and yet 


there are some indications that the tendency is in this direction, | 


There is need of a firm stand against extravagance. The President 
and Faculty can do much to make the lavish use of money un- 
popular and to restore a simple and healthful standard of living 
This is a responsibility which it is their duty to meet, 


Tue devotion to dramatic culture which is so marked a char- 
acteristic of New York fashionable society, of recent years, has 
developed some highly interesting amateur theatrical circles, indi- 
vidual members of which fairly rival their professional srethren 
and sisters in the essential qualities of stage attractiveness, A 
brilliant exhibition of the talents, accomplishments and graces of 
these young society comediennes and jeunes premiers was witnessed 
by a large and fashionable audience at the Lyceum Theatre on Tues- 
day afternoon of last week, and achieved the additional success of 
raising $1,400 for the fund in aid of the yellow-fever sufferers at 
Jacksonville. The programme presented four selections, all in the 
comedy spirit, consisting of the quarrel scene from ‘*The School 
for Scandal,” two comediettas entitled respectively “ Blue and 
Cherry ” and ‘A Comical Countess,” and a sketch called ‘‘ Twenty 
Minutes Under an Umbrella.” A number of the best-known among 
our local amateurs appeared in the casts of these pieces, which 
went with charming vivacity, and thoroughly pleased the audience. 
The star of the occasion, however, was Miss Elsie de Wolfe, who 
appeared in the first selection as Lady Teazle, and in the final piece 





as Cousin Kale, in conjunction with Mr. Henry Miller, of the 
Lyceum Theatre. Miss de Wolfe, who is as beautiful as she is 
gifted, occupies the place of leading society star which Mrs. James 
Brown Potter vacated when she stepped upon the professional 
boards. The regular stage, which of late has received a number of 
valuable recruits from the drawing-room and amateur circles, 
would welcome Miss de Wolfe as eagerly as it did her predecessor, 
were she so minded ; but she prefers, no doubt, the uncontested 
glory of her present orbit, to a place in that professional galaxy 
where the many bright talents are 


—‘* placed each other's light to share.” 





A HUNDRED or more specimens of bright-plumaged birds have 
been stolen from the ornithological collections of the Philadelphia 
Academy of Natural Sciences—presumably in the interest of the 
millinery business, as a similar theft was so traced on a previous 
occasion, This is carrying appiied science to extremes, no doubt. 
The idea is suggested, however, that by carefully selecting their 
birds, and wearing them all plainly labeled —as, for instance, 
“Bluebird (Sidlia sialis),” or ** Redbreast (Hrythacus rubecula),” 
or “‘Sparkling-tail Humming-bird ( Tryphena Dupontii),” the fash- 
ionable devotees of plumaged hats might guide the public taste 
in the direction of natural history, and thus secure a much-nggeded 
justification for the prevalent lavish display of feathered trophies. 





Possrsiy Archdeacon Farrar’s examination of Tolstoi in the last 
two numbers of the Forum may do something to enlighten those 
who have followed Mr. Howells in groveling before the apostle of 
realism. Dean Farrar deals with Tolstoi’s religious views, which 
seem to be that all the New Testament injunctions should be taken 
literally, and that Christianity is esventially socialism. It is all very 
well for Tolstoi himself to turn peasant and shoemaker, but when 
he claims the authority of Christ for his actions, we must beg leave 
to part company. He has a perfect right to give all his substance 
to the poor, but others have an equal right to follow the dictates 
of common sense. Archdeacon Farrar honors the self-sacrificing 
spirit of the man, and respects his services to literature, while he 
believes him to be intellectually mistaken. The fact is, that Tol- 
stoi’s following hardly deserves the name now, and curiosity as to 
his opinions is rapidly dying out. Even Russian realism has become 
a trite theme, and only Mr. Howells and a few faithful followers still 
strive to maintain it as an unimpeachable cult. 





Tue Republican County Committee of New York has decided 
that henceforth it can dispense with the peculiar and undeniably 
efficient services of Mr, John J. O’Brien in the notorious Eighth . 
Assembly District of this city. Accordingly, after an interesting 
debate, and by a decisive vote of 295 to 16, Mr. O’Brien and his 
political paraphernalia have been thrown overboard for good and 
all, Of course this caused something of a splash, but the loudest 
protests made by the defenders and adherents of the ‘* bounced” 
chieftain have only tended to emphasize the justice of the action 
taken by the ‘*bouncers”—if any such additional justification 
were needed, The well-known methods of Mr. O’Brien needed 
no discussion, Some of his supporters declare, however, that there 
are plenty more bosses of his pattern in other districts. In such 
case, the example made of him is plainly needed for salutary ef- 
fect. Others want to know why the Republicans didn’t get rid 
of him long ago, since the treachery charged against him in the 
recent election is only what might have been expected from his 
past record. Undoubtedly Mr. O’Brien ought to have been elim- 
inated before now, but late is better than never, and the fact 
that this decisive measure has been finally carried into effect is 
an encouraging sign of special significance, 





A Lonpon Tory organ that objects to the tone of Lord Randolph 
Churchill’s ‘‘too moderate” remarks regarding the dismissal of 
Lord Sackville in his recent speech at Paddington scores one 
against that impetuous statesman by suggesting that he himself 
shall be chosen as the “‘ gentleman of ability and experience,” and 
who, as Lord Randolph thinks, should be sent as the new British 
Minister at Washington. It wickedly adds ‘that there are rea- 
sons and reasons that make it convenient for Lord Randolph to 
live abroad, and perhaps it would not be a bad thing for himself 
and the country that he should enjoy a certain retreat from party 
politics, How could he enjoy it better than in diplomatic leisure 
in Washington?” But this is, of course, mere persiflage. No doubt 
the organ in question, and many leading Tories, would be only too 
delighted to have the frisky young peer safely anchored for a time 
across the Atlantic ; but although he is no doubt *‘a gentleman of 
ability and experience,” he has no present intention, we fancy, of 
resigning the part of Thorn in the side of his party—a rdle he has 
thus far played with unqualified success, and really postponed the 
return of the Liberals to power by borrowing their thunder and in- 
sisting on reforms that his less keen-sighted party associates would 
have lacked nerve to bring forward, and thus lost a chance of pro- 
longing their lease of power. 


Ir is startling to read that the anarchists of Chicago, in no way 
depressed by the partial failure of their diabolical plots and the 
execution of the participants in the Haymarket tragedy, have set 
to work in a way at once clever and effective to secure the triumph 
of their plans and doctrines in the future. Aware that any lasting 
success of their cause must depend on the views and efforts of those 
still in infancy and others yet unborn, these crazy fanatics are en- 
deavoring to warp the intellects of the young and rising generation 
by establishing schools where their pernicious doctrines may be in- 
culeated. The Chicago detectives have ascertained that nearly 3,000 
children are now being trained in groups varying from 100 to 200in 
the pernicious dogmas of the “party.” Pictures of the Haymarket 
assassins hang on the walls of the school-rooms, and the pupils are 
taught that the rich are their natural enemies, who must be over- 
thrown, and that the entire machinery of police, laws and courts 
are intended to be used, and are used, for the oppression of the 
poor, They are also instructed that there is no God, and no here- 
after, and that priests and clergymen are simply hypocrites who 
earn a dishonorable living by perpetuating a delusion for their own 
purposes, These misguided children are, moreover, taught to look 
forward to a coming Revolution, when the civic fabric is to be 
shaken to its foundations, and all that is now deemed honest and 
of good report is to be overthrown, The ingenuity that can devise 
such a system of instruction for youthful minds can only be prop- 
erly stigmatized as devilish, and some means should certainly be 
found to arrest the dissemination or to negative the influences of 
falsehoods so monstrous, The one practical solution of the diffi- 
culty—the one weapon that law-abiding citizens can legally use —is 
that of missionary effort among the anarchists themselves. It may 
be impossible to act upon the leaders, but surely the parents of the 
8,000 children must be, many of them, oper to argument, 
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A SONG FOR DECEMBER. * 
Q" Robin, you sang your last song long ago; 
And, Robin, you hied you away 
To the South, where the buds and the blossoms, 
a-blow, 
Spoke sweet to your heart of the May. 


And, Robin, you left me alone and a-cold 
My heart turned a stone in my breast ; 
Ah, Robin, you left me a grave in the mold, 

And the ache of a chill, empty nest. 


But, Robin, to-day, with the shine of the sun 
And the scarlet of vine and of leaf, 

You, Robin, flew into my garden, and wor 
The Winter away from my belief. 


And, Robin, you sang in the old dogwood-tree 
That leans there, low over the gate— 

A song that was sweet as its fruit in your throat, 
And that thrilled to my heart from its mate. 


Oh, Robin, ‘‘ What's Love?” so you sing as you fly ; 
And oh, ** What is Love?’ you repeat ; 

Ah, Robin, ‘* Love’s Life,’ I sing back my reply ; 
“"Tis the drink of our days, and our meat.” 
FANNIE AYMAR MATHEWS. 
* A robin came back to us the other day, and the 

honeysuckie-leaves are only turning red now. 


WRECK OF THE ‘* ROBERT 
MORGAN.” 


MARCH. 


THE 


3y THEO. 
| TE were “homeward- bound.” More than 
that, we were near home. Out of the blue 
tropic seas, we had been steadily wafted 
into the dark and sullen waters of a northern 
ocean, and instead of the transparent, luminous 
glory of the tropic heavens, there overhung us the 
low, wide, gray dome of a clouded Winter sky. It 
was cold, too, and the tiny cabin of the Robert 
Morgan was not intended for the cold winds that 
whistled through the rigging and penetrated every 
crevice of its inlaid walls. Its white-and-gold de- 
vices, delicate and pure as the lining of a pearl- 
shell, its pale hangings and drapings, its tinted 
sky-lights and ports, were sadly at odds with the 
weather. I sat crouched in their midst, wrapped 
in shawls and furs, shivering, dismal, forlorn and 
homesick, yet dreading that home. I had left it 
so full of eager life and happiness. Oh, why had 
I ever returned to it, so saddened, so despairing, 
so ruined in every dearest hope ! 

The Robert Morgan was my brother’s yacht, a 
beautiful and costly tey, which had of late filled 
up his idle life. We had been following our own 
fancies—he and I, with my baby boy—for seven 
months beneath its sails, and had only turned our 
faces towards our native land two weeks before. 
We are not an overwise family, Iam afraid—only 
over-wealthy. We had nothing to do with our 
lives, either of us—nothing whatever. Our father 
had been one of Fortune's favorites, a poor man 
suddenly and overwhelmingly enriched. That was 
when Jerry and I were babies, so that we cannot 
recall any life but a gilded one—always a gilded 
one, and not the pure, solid gold of existence in 
a definite station, where there are duties and re- 
sponsibilities, and honors and their requirements, 
binding it to every day and every hour with ties 
of proud content. I had seen such lives and en- 
vied them—longed for them. I had tried hard to 
make one for myself. How had I missed it! At 
the thought I writhed in my chair and wrung my 
hands, Why did I dare to think of “home”? 
There was never to be any home for me this side 
of heaven. And what did J know of heaven? I 
grew more miserable as I asked myself the ques- 
tion. My thoughts! My memories! They had 
never been so many and so vivid. I knew why. 
Jerry had been playing with my boy at breakfast, 
enuddling and kissing him—he was his very idol— 
and had said to him: 

**We will soon be home, my Laddie! We will 
keep Christmas on shore, and you shall have a 
merry one for the first, at any rate.” 

The words struck cruelly on my heart. The 
first! How many were to come that should not be 
merry because — because of me, his mother? I 
rose from the table, locked myself in my state- 
room, and covered my head with the great pillows. 
The cooing laughter and joyous chuckles of Laddie 
in his uncle’s arms were like swords in my breast. 
Oh, my Laddie! Oh, my lost youth—my ruined 
life! 

For I was a widow who mourned the dead in 
life. Iwas the mother of a child whom my folly 
had made fatherless. 

It is scarcely to be believed that I had never 
really known this until that day—that I had held 
myself blameless and aggrieved until those bitter 
hours. Surely, the Christmas Spirit was abroad, 
and in mercy hovered over me, shedding the light 
of its Star—the Star of Truth—upon my mistaken 
past. 

I could not get away from that light. All day I 
struggled, but I was forced to keep a Christmas 
vigil of penance for my sins. I could do nothing 
but go over and over, over and over the years I 
could recall and bring my life through all its by- 
ways up to that hour. The years were not many. 
I was still very young. The time seemed short 
since the day in Paris when I first came to know I 
was ]—a very little girl in gorgeous raiment, who 
looked out from every mirror—and in Paris “ their 
name is legion ”’—with dark and wondering eyes, 
My own mother was alive then, but I do not re- 
member her. Sometimes a voice returns to me 
which I know to have been hers, but no word in it 
is addressed to me. Jerry and I seem to have been 
left to ourselves and chance. Unlike most chil- 
dren, I cannot recall one face of special kindness, 
or tenderness, or care-taking interest, as belonging 
to us. We were fed and clothed, and waiked or 
driven, a8 the days were warm or cool, or bright 
or dark, now with one nurse and now with an- 
other, now happy and now sad, bnt always to- 
gether, always alone in our companionship. I 
do not think we were ever very unhappy, simply 





because we knew no other existence. Our father, 

then as ever, was immersed in business. He vis- 

ited us only at long intervals, and livea traveling. 

Vast and conflicting interests had made him their 

slave. He was not even with us when our mother 
died, and Jerry and I were six and five. 

After that, there is a blank. I think we were 
sent somewhere to board — perhaps to school. 
Wherever it was, we were together. And it could 

| not have been very long before we had a new 
| mother, for, unless I pin my thoughts to it, or un- 
| less niy memories are electrified by a storm of pain, 
I never go beyond her day. I seem always to have 
mired her, She was much younger than our own 
mother, beautiful and stately. She was proud 
and ambitions, too, and, I think, noble by instinct. 
To desire a high estate, to live daintily, purely and 
beautifully, were right in her eyes, even at the cost 
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of much care and trouble, but not of any mean- 
She trained us tothe same belief. She was 
I cannot recall a single 
instance when she was not sweet and tender and 
lovingly sympathetic with me, when she did not 
care for my health, my comfort, my beauty and 
my highest happiness—as she ranged happiness 
before her own. 

But oh, I am sure she missed something from 
her life! And mine has been the loser through 
her loss. How else could I have made so sad, so 
bitter a mistake ! 

But it is cruel, cruel to reproach her memory. 
Doubtless her loss was no less an inheritance from 
her mother’s mistake. She, too, came of a line 
that had no beginning and no record, no anchor- 
age and no sure haven. The daughter of one of 
my father’s many partners—less rich only because 
less fortunate, but much the same man—a dweller 
on the outskirts of foreign home-circles and the 
centre of no circle of her own, however small and 
narrow, she came to us to drift with us, spending 
money lavishly, bringing into her life and ours 
every luxury except the one thing she most desired 
~an established rank and position among the peo- 
ple who ate and drank of our plenty, slept soft 
under our silken hangings, flattered us, used us 
and scorned us. We were nothing to them but 
“rich Americans ”— nothing more. 

Five years ago my father died. He left us 
millions. Then, at last, my mother’s pride rose 
above the mists of folly, and she saw clearly. We 
came home. We bought land in our own country 
—we laid a hearth-stone on our native soil and 
gathered round it, sure of ourselves, sure of our 
rank, our fellows. We welcomed guests and dis- 
pensed hospitality; we traveled and returned, fac- 
ing throughout the length and breadth of the fair 
land the beautiful ‘‘ Rest Haven” we had fash- 
ioned. And we were happy—oh, so happy! We 
had not known we needed rest until we found it. 

And I found 

Yes, it was love. I knowit now. I grow surer 
and surer of it. That dreary day on the overt 
Morgan saw the beginning of my assurance, 

Of course I had had many lovers—more of them 
than I could recall at the year’s end, A girl with 
a fair share of good looks, good taste, plenty of 
money and a French maid, will not fail to attract 
plenty of lovers—so called. With nothing to do 
but please them and herself, she may even retain 
a goodly number ata safe distance. I was a gay 
and pretty creature then, indulged and petted, 
shielded by my mother’s loving nature and Jerry's 
affectionate, good heart from every care and un- 
pleasantness. I was admired, and I liked it. But 
I can safely say I have never had but one love. 

He was an American gentleman. I know their 


ncss. 


good to us with her best. 


} 
ilove, 


worth. I was more proud and pleased than I had 
ever thought to be. And he loved me, dearly and 
truly. 


I need not tell how I came to be married. There 
are enough to tel! the story of love-life before 
marriage, finding nothing new in a thousand such 
stories. It is after—after all the stories end that 
we find the love-life which is new and different 
frem every other. But who can tell us of this! The 
happy are content and silent. The miserable give 
voice to woe, not bliss. And love is bliss, 

But I will tell my story. We were married, and 
went abroad. He had not lived abroad, and he 
was not tired of it and tainted with it. To go with 
him was sufficient for me, in any place.and at 
any time. We left my mother and Jerry at Rest 
Haven, and wandered as he wished through a 
happy, happy Summer. Old scenes, old ways, old 
acquaintances—I had not been long enough away 
to be auite forgotten—were all new and charming 
under the new conditions. But the old follies took 
stronger hold on me than ever. The life of a 
young, rich and brilliant married woman has more 
of power and adulation in Europe than that of any 
girl, however fair. My wretched little head was 
turned. I could not—or would not—understand 
my husband’s dissatisfaction with certain foreign 
customs, I—oh, why go over it all! J—TJ alone 
was to blame. And he was so patient with me. 

There came a day when he spoke to me with 
gentle firmness of a certain handsome, worthless, 
titled man who had shown me marked attention 
the night before. He did not censure me, he 
never suepected me—he only laid upon me his lov- 


ing desires that I never again receive in private or | 


accept in public any courtesy from ‘ that worth- 
less hound.” I knew his estimate of the man was 
true and just, but I argned the question on the 
grounds of his rank. Then there were some bit- 
ter words from him, some sharper words from me. 
Suddenly I flashed into a woman’s unreasoning 
rage, and hurled at him one sentence he could not 
forgive. We parted there and then. 

The next day he sailed for the United State s, 

That was more than a year before the Robert 
Morgan turned her prow towards New York, I had 
never seen him, nor heard from-him since, My 
mother and Jerry had come to me at once, in an- 
awer to a frantic cablegram, and found me very 111. 
Poor little Laddie came before I was well, and be- 
fore he conld smile in answer to her sweet, tender 


been with her, to have loved her, trusted her, ad- | 
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looks, my mother lay quietly down to rest, a weary, 
| heart-sick, disappointed woman, in the very ripe- 


ness of her years. Jerry was always the kindest 

soul in the world, but he could only do one good in 
| the way they told him. He could neither originate 
nor persuade nor compel with the divine authority 
| of wise affection. I said I would never go home— 
| never go into the world again—never try to be 
| happy or contented in any life, My cruel disap- 
| pointment had been greater than I could bear. 
Then he bought the Robert Morgan, and we sailed 
away from all the past we could ever leave, 

Iam glad to think that Jerry was very well con- 
tent with the life. He never had looked so well, 
| never sang so much, never eaten so heartily, and 
| he never wearied of Laddie, I had never given my 
| boy a name, I could not do it—alone. So, through 
| the long, bright days of the endless Summer of the 
| tropics, now east, now west, we floated and drifted, 
stopping and starting as the wind willed, doing 
nothing, hoping nothing, feeling nothing of which 
3ut I think I was slowly 
The mercy of that 


| 
| we spoke to each other. 
| dying to all that was good. 

Christmas Star was wonderful to me. 

As the day drew to a close my softened heart 
grew strong. 

“If Ican only reach the shore and find him, I 
| will say I am sorry on my knees!” I cried, half 
| alond, and lifting my clasped hands, That much 
| I said, but the rest—it was between my soul and 
| its Maker. 
| Then I suddenly realized that the cabin was 
very dark—that I had not seen Laddie fora long 
time, and that there was a strange confusion and 
movement, Before I could rise from my chair, 
| the cabin-door was hurriedly opened, and Louise 

came in with the boy. 

‘Madam does not know that there is a storm?” 
| she said, tremblingly. ‘*Oh, madam, it is so fear- 
| ful! We will be lost! Yes, certainly—lost !’ 

I have never heard any sound so indicative of 
utter terror as her voice. It was not Joud nor fast. 
| Rather, it was hushed and palsied with her fear. 
Laddie lay sleeping in her arms. 

‘Give me the baby, Louise, and have the lamps 
lighted. We need not be lost in the dark, I sup- 
pose,” I said, coolly; but the motion and the noise, 
now that I was aroused to them, were certainly not 
reassuring. ‘* Where 1s Mr. Morgan? Tell Al- 
| phonse that I wish to see his master. How long 
has it been like this?” 

**One hour—two—three! Madam has slept?” 
| she answered, even her fear having no power over 
her undying curiosity. 

“T have been busy. 
now that we are near home. 
to arrange at the house, so long empty. 
| the lamps lighted at once !” 

The neglect on the part of the steward, the 
| break in the wonderful and minute regularity of 
| the daily routine on shipboard, was more alarming 

to me than the terror of Louise. She hastened to 
| obey me, and in a moment the steward entered, 

with an apology. The pretty swinging-lamps were 

flooding everything with a soft, pink light, when 
| the hangings were put aside and Jerry came to 
| me. He was pale even in the pink glow, but 
serene as ever, 

‘*Frightened, Fairlie?” he said, cheerily. ‘ I 
think we are all right so far, but the storm is 
tremendous. It has come upon us suddenly, too. 
| How is your head? Iam afraid this will not help 

it any.” 

“T am quite well, thank you, brother. But I 
have had a trying day. I hope it will prove the 
last of its kind. How far are we from land—from 
New York ?” 

His face fell. 

‘**To tell the truth, I don’t really know. I asked 
the captain, but he did not give me much satis- 
faction. I don’t believe he knows himself. 

**Oh, Jerry! Then he can’t be a good captain. 
Do you think he is?” 

‘Oh, of course! Hasn't he taken us half round 
the world? But the fog is something tremendous, 
I never saw anything to approach it.” 

| **Mr. Morgan,” called a respectful voice through 
the sky-light, ‘‘ would you be good enough to step 
up here a moment ?” 

‘*Certainly, Captain Erl! Good-by, my dear ! 
It will be all right. Is Laddie asleep? By Jove, he 

| is a beauty !” 

I had turned down the little fleecy blanket in 
which Louise had wrapped the boy, and showed 

| him rosy and smiling, with his dark hair lying in 


| soft, warm rings on his little head, his long lashes 

| —I knew whose they so closely copied—sweeping 
his flushed cheeks, and his little hands loosely 
folded on his innocent breast. Jerry went off with 
softened eyes, looking back at us from the cur- 

| tained door, and when I was alone with him, I 
bent to kiss him with a swelling heart. 

‘*T will take him to his father the instant we 
| land. Iwill not rest night or day until I have 
done my duty as a wife.” 

And God heard me in heaven. It was a vow, 
The first happy moments I had known since that 
day we parted came to me while I sat there in the 
storm, with my baby on my knee, 

But it was not long until I knew that we were in 
danger—that I could not then indulge in peaceful 
dreams and hopeful visions, Jerry came down to 
me, after a time, in grave anxiety. The driving 
storm, the straining sea were already proving too 
much for the beautiful little vessel, light and 
strong as she had always seemed. The baby slept 
quietly, but we waited—God alone knew for what ! 

When the night was at its darkest and coldest, 
Jerry was sent for again. He returned to me in 
| a few minutes, 
| ‘*My dearest,” he said, hurriedly, “‘we must 

take to the deck. The vessel has been leaking 

from the straining for some time, and at the very 
first possible moment we must take to the boats, 
| It might—might not be so easy for you to get on 
| deck then, You must come now. My God, it 18 
s0 cold, too! Give me the baby, while you get all 
the wraps you can,” 


| 
| 
} 
| 


I have much to think of, 
There are matters 


But have 





The cabin was alive with servants, it seemed to 
me, and I had all the help they could give. All the 
while I was thinking how short the time since I 
was sitting in such peace ; how wonderful, how 
fearful the power of time, that could so change the 
outer life, yet sweep unheeded over the inner! 
The strangest and most foreign of ideas, conject- 
ures, questionings, were crowding upon me while 
I wrapped the baby in all the coverings available 
and bound them tightly on him. Then I did as 
much for myself and for poor Louise, who, other- 
wise, would have gone to sit on deck, as to the 
gardens in Paris—in her white apron and lac 
cap. Hurrying to and fro, I secured one or two of 
my treasures and fastened them to my neck, but 
for the most part I saw I must leave my cabin as it 
stood. In a quarter of an hour after Jerry had 
come down I was ready to leave it, and even then 
the captain had sent twice to hurry us. Jerry took 
the boy, who had awakened and was struggling in 
his bonds. Alphonse and Louise were clinging to 
each other, and [ pushed them ahead of me to the 
stair-way. The steward and Dermot, my own man, 
were caring for me. At the door-way I looked back 
as the curtain fell from Dermot’s hand. There 
was a slight swaying motion visible everywhere, 
but the soft glow of the pink lamps shone on the 
exquisite little room and left it, a vision of com- 
fort and beauty, forever stamped upon my mind. 
Above us, I saw the yawning blackness of the 
darkest night I have ever seen, into which we wer 
to step—for all of time that was left us, perhaps. 

I never conceived of anything as dark as that 
night was. And the noise of the sea, the roaring 
and dashing against the sides of the vessel, the 
strange creaking and crashing of every part, as it 
seemed to me, were singularly awful. I clung to 
the side of the companion-way in silence, for I 
knew no sound of my voice could be heard, and 
presently a hand closed over mine. It was the 
hand of Dermot, and guided by him, I found my- 
self next to Jerry and Laddie, and being bound to 
a spar or mast, or something, by sailor hands of no 
common skill. After awhile, either because I had 
become accustomed to the darkness and noise, or 
because there was a lull in the storm, I could hear 
Jerry cheering me and praising me for my courage, 
ard I could hear Laddie cry from time to time. 
Where Louise was I do not know, and I do not re- 
member feeling any curiosity on that score or any 
other. The absolute, real danger and discomfort 
were so great as to deaden feeling. The sea broke 
over us continually, but the number and heaviness 
of our wraps for a long time defied its power. 
Laddie even slept, and Jerry called to me that hx 
thought he was quite warm. Quite warm! It 
seemed to me there never had been, never would 
be, such a thing as warmth. A chill like death wa 
creeping up to my very heart. Death! It wa 
very near. And [had not seen my husband! Oh, 
he would never know—never think kindly of nie! 
Then I prayed. If ever a woman ponred out her 
soul in prayer, I did it that night. Only to see him 
for one moment—only to let him know that I had 
come to my senses—that I longed for forgiveness, 
and loved only him ! - 

“Jerry !” I cried. 

“Yes, my love !” 

“Tf ever you see Atherton, tell him 
my love.” 

“God bless you!” shouted my brother; * tell 
him yourself !” 

And then for a moment there was a sudden 
warm rush of joy and comfort to my heart. I 
laughed aloud over the unconscious naturalness of 
Jerry. The conventionalities had been too strong 
for me even in that dread honr, and in the fear 
that another might hear my last words, I had said 
so very little. Jerry had thought of nothing ont- 
side of us, and his undaunted courage would not 
give in to any possible fear. I almost felt that I 
would yet tell him myself. Then there came a 
wave higher and fiercer than others, sweeping 
over us, dashing the breath from my chilled lips, 
beating me with hard strokes like sharp pain. 
When I could cry out, there was no answer. Oh, 
where were they—Jerry and my child? Iscreamed 
aloud, 

Out of the terrible darkness near me there an- 
swered me a long, groaning cry—the wildest, sad. 
dest, most unearthly noise I had ever heard. [| 
knew it came from no creature, that it was not on 
the vessel, and this certainty but added to its 
terror-striking volume. Yet it produced a result 
that was cheering, and which my cry, loud as it 
seemed, had failed in. I heard Jerry roar: 

‘“‘Erl, what was that?” 

And the captain answered from beyond him: 

“A whistling-buoy, sir.” 

‘* Where ?” 

‘*God help us! I don’t know.” 

‘Fairlie !” shouted Jerry, ‘keep up, dear! We 
cannot be far from land,” 

And I knew, though the dear fellow did not 
mean I should, that in that lay as much danger 
as in the widest sweep of ocean. 

After that there was a long silence. I think we 
were all listening and holding our breath in ench 
fearful waiting. The wind blew far less, and tli 
noises were not so many nor so [oud, but the 
night had thickened and the sea drove higher 
and harder. If I could not have prayed I should 
have died. The comfort of it! No one can know 
its meaning until they are in deadly peril, and the 
feeling is there that help lies just beyond and may 
be had for the asking. 

Suddenly I was sure I saw a tiash of light. Be- 
fore I had time to cry out, some one of the crew 
gave the well-known signal, But it was gone 
the merest flash. The next instant there was a 
long, slow, grating sound, and a strange thrill be- 
neath our feet. I can never describe it, neither 
can I ever forget it. Then all motion ceased. 
The vessel careened slightly, and the waves no 
longer beat upon us. There was a moment of 
perfect silence, followed by a heart-breaking ery 
from Louise and a tumult of words from the 
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‘*Captain, we’re ashore !” 

‘* Captain, she’s aground, sure as ye live !” 

** Look out, there! she'll break up in the next 
sea !” 

**Silence !” roared the captain. 

Jerry had caught me in his arms and clasped 
me close with Laddie, while we kissed each other 
as the dying kiss their beloved. 

‘*Halloo there !” shouted a voice not from the 
deck, ‘What's the matter there? What ship's 
that? Where are you bound?” And there was 
an actual laugh. 

** For God's sake, where are we ?” shouted Jerry. 

‘*Come ashore on the Jersey coast,” answered 
the same voice. ‘‘High and dry! It beats the 
world !” 

Saved! The outcry of our brave fellows, so 
silent under danger, is something to remember. 
Other voices responded. ‘The fog was so thick we 
could not see, and the voices came muffled and in- 
distinct as through a blanket, but we gathered the 
meaning of the words. I did not understand mat- 
ters at all, but I was content. The vessel rocked 
and trembled under the incoming sea, but I could 
feel the ground beneath—I knew there was so 
little danger, compared with what we had passed 
through, that I minded nothing. I had brought 
my boy to the land which held his father. God 
had heard me. My repentance was not too late, 
after all! 

And then there came a voice through the dark 
that seemed to speak from heaven. 

“All right, my men! we'll have you ashore in 
no time. The life-boat is just at hand.” 

“Jerry!” I cried, ‘‘that was Atherton! Oh, 
don’t you know the voice? Give me my baby! 
I must have him !” 

** Nonsense !” said matter-of-fact Jerry. ‘*‘ How 
would you hold him? Let me be, I say, and don’t 
try to leave that spot yet. We are safe enough 
here, but we are not out of the woods yet. Hold 
on and wait, my darling !” 

I did, but it was hard work. E knew as well 
as though I had seen him that my husband was 
working on those sands to rescue us. I felt safe, 
proud, glad, exultant. Who could have doubted 
any good thing then? 

In less time than it has taken to tell it, the life- 
boat was at our side. There was some trouble in 
getting us on board of her, but it was done, I 
could never tell how. In the same confusion of 
mind, hurried and halted by other hands, en- 
couraged and cautioned, lifted and led hither and 
thither in the narrow and unsteady little craft, 
and over the rough, dark beach, I found myself 


in a bare, rough shed, where some lanterns were | 


swinging to and fro, and strange men, in rough, 
wet clothes, were crowding around me. Through 


ing a wet and clumsy bundle. His happy, boyish 


face was pale and noble with a beautiful awe and | 


thankfulness. 

“Thank God, my dear !” he said, in heart-felt 
tones. ‘‘I give him back to you from the very 
jaws of death.” 

He laid him in my arms. 
my side lifted his hat. 

“Thank God, indeed !” he said, with a tremor 
in the deep tones I knew well. I turned on the in- 
stant. 

“‘Oh, Atherton, take us both!’I cried. And 
his arms were around me, his lips on mine, his 
soft beard sweeping my cheek as though the seas 
had never divided us, nor the waves of bitterness 
gone over our souls, A burst of hearty cheering 
from the good fellows around broke on our happi- 
ness, 

**Thank you, my men! Thank you a thousand 
times !" said Atherton, turning from one to an- 
other, with such clasping of hands and shaking 
and griping as he never tried before. ‘‘ Help me 
to get these shipwrecked people into shelter, will 
you? Let us make a night of it! 
cause to keep a merry Christmas !” 

He held me by the arm all the time, as though 
to assure himself that I was really there; and 
I thrilled with joy as I noticed this. He had 
missed me—he had longed for me. 

It was not long until we were under shelter. 
As I looked round the pretty, bright room it wore 
a familiar aspect. 

‘‘Where are we, Atherton?” I asked, the first 
moment I had a chance, 

‘“*In my house at Long Beach. 
living here for—for the—quiet.” 

“Oh, Atherton !’—we were alone —‘‘I have so 
much to say. Iam so sorry—so ashamed y 

‘*My wife ”—he said it with dignity and won- 
derful tenderness—‘‘ the sea has almost given us 
to each other from the dead. We have begun a 
new life. Let us forget the past. Say nothing! 
It is Christmas Morning! God be praised !” 

He folded me close. 
whispered : 

“IT have brought you-.a Christmas gift, you 
know. Let me show you the loveliest thing in 
life !” 

And if Laddie was not that, as he lay asleep and 
dreaming, warm, cozy, safe, then no mother ever 
had a lovely baby. Atherton was quite satisfied 
with him, and his satisfaction has grown with 
Laddie’s growth, He has a name now, and suf- 
ficient of 1t—Robert Morgan Atherton Blhithe—but 
we all call him ‘* Laddie.” It is the sole reminder 
of the time that led up to that blessed wreck of 
the Robert Morgan, 


One of the men from 


I have been 





When the storm was over we fully realized what | 
There, high | 
and dry on the beach, the pretty little vessel stood 


a wonderful thing had happened, 


upright in the sand, unharmed, undisturbed, al- 
most unseratched, Tbe pink lamps in the cabin 
had not all burned out, and my state-room was 
exactly as [ had left it, At low tide, fully two hun- 
dived yards of dry-sand beach stretched between 
the vessel and the softly lapping tide. People 
who drove from Long Beach, Storm Beach, White 
Beach—twenty other beaches--used to go close 
under the stern, close under the bow, and prance 
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In that dear shelter I 





their mettled steeds almost against the shining 
black sides which rose far above them to the white 
deck. Jerry took pity on the sight-seers and rigged 
a gang-plank for their admission under Captain 
Erl’s supervision. And, literally, thousands came 
to visit the ship that had escaped so wonderfully. 
Fortunately, no one got hold of all the story. My 
romance was hidden from the public gaze, 

Late in the Summer my brother Jerry’s desires 
were crowned with success. After every effort had 
been made with no result, and he had almost de- 
cided to break up the Robert Morgan, there came 
a high but quiet tide—very high and very quiet. 
As coolly as she had come ashore the Robert Mor- 
gan went to sea again upon its waves, moving off 
into deep water with an easy grace and stately up- 
rightness that deserved commendation, And she 
did not even leak enough to hinder her voyage up 
the Jersey coast to the safe harbor of a New York 
ship-yard. 

We have all been round the world in her since. 
And Jerry is away in her now with a new wife, as 
sweet and loving as the dear fellow deserves, They 
are coming home to Rest Haven for their Christ- 
mas-dinner and Laddie’s third Christmas-tree. 


PICTURES OF THE SEASON. 


de pictorial pages this week are largely given | 


up to subjects connected with or appropriate 
to the Christmas holidays. Christmas observance, 
under one aspect or another, is common all around 
the globe, and while its proper spirit is one of joy 
and festivity and good-will, the human family is 
far too great, the accidents of life beset its paths 
much too thickly, to permit a general accord on 
any occasion whatever. At Christmas-time, as at 
all others, individual experiences and conditions 
cover the whole range between devotion and de- 
spair, mirth and tragedy. The artists have availed 
themselves of these contrasted localities and human 
lots, and supplemented their collection of actuali- 
ties with a number of fanciful creations typical of 
progress and change. 

The picture of the old-time policeman transports 
the imagination backward to the days of the New 
Amsterdam Burgher Guard under Kieft or Peter 
Stuyvesant, in the seventeenth century; or, if 
that be too remote in the mists of antiquity for 
the go-ahead fancy of the modern New Yorker, 
let us put the period no further than the English 
colonial days, when the uniformed watchman, 
bellman, or night-guard, went his rounds ** carry- 


ing a spear,” like a theatrical super, and ** haled”’ | 


disorderly stragglers to the pillory, the cage, the 


whipping-post, the ducking-stool, and other primi- | 
tive devices for punishment, which appear in the 


old records as lo ated ‘‘on the wharf in front of 
the City Hall.” The average policeman of to-day 
is suspected of being not quite proof against the 
temptation of a furtive glass at the back door of 
some convenient saloon on his beat—particularly 


: | if the weather be cold and the season one of con- 
them, a moment later, Jerry made his way, clasp- | 


viviality. The old guard in the picture proudly 
takes his drink at the front door of one of the 
stately houses on Pearl Street or Battery Place, 
from the fair hands of the ‘‘ mistress of the 
manse” herself, unterrified by the traditional 
Council ordinance to the effect that ‘‘ whosoever 
becomes fuddled or intoxicated on guard shall for 
each offence pay twenty stivers.” 

About the only personages whose actual recol- 
lections may be supposed to extend back to those 
early days of our good city are Father Time and 
Santa Claus. Truly, age cannot wither these 
grand old fellows, nor can custom *‘stale their in- 
finite variety.” They are depicted in genial con- 
junction with the New Year's youngster, 1889. In 
another charming drawing, Mr. Beard shows us 
how even Santa Claus is startled and plunged into 


| deep musing by a sudden encounter with his 


modern rival, the district messenger - boy, who 
carries home the products of the Christmas shop- 
ping. 

Reminiscent in a different way is the war pict- 
ure, ‘* Christmas between the Lines.” The lines 
were indeed very close together before Petersburg 


in the Winter of 1864-65, and many a friendly ex- | 


change of hard-tack, coffee and tobacco occurred 
between 


home. There are no lines now, and the veterans 
in blue and in gray may sit around the same 


camp-fire, exchanging reminiscences instead of | ; 
P , i | been about the same each year, but the births 


rations, without the prospect of having to give 
one another bullets and shells on the morrow. 
The scene shifts to the broad and desolate 


Western lands, where we have, in Mr. Matt Mor- | 


gan’s drawing, a realistic and touching story of 
life on the lonely plains. A bold cowboy has un- 
dertaken the ré/e of Santa Claus, and gone miles 
over the snowbound prairie to the nearest town, 
to buy a doll for the child who is the pet of the 
ranch—the ‘‘ Luck of Roaring Camp,” as it were. 
A storm comes on. The faithful messenger does 


not return, and his rough comrades finally ride | 


out in search of him, to find him at last, fallen 
amongst the snow-covered 
scious, but vet alive, with the Christmas treasures 
clasped tightly to his manly breast. 

‘* Circumstances Alter Cases ’— reduced circum- 
stances do, especially. Here is young Effingham 


de Spuytenduyvil, scion of an old Knickerbocker | 


family dating back as far as the time when Madi- 
son Avenue was a cowpath, now forced to take his 
matutinal coffee and bun at a St. Andrew's One- 
cent Coffee-stand. We do not know whether it 
was Wall Street, or baccarat, or Old Hutch’s wheat 
squeeze, that brought Effingham down ; but, in 
any case, he gets an excellent two cents’ worth of 


plain fare, and double the value of that amount | 


in practical philosophy of life. 

Finally, we have Mr. Becker's ‘Strong Tempta- 
tion "—a delicious piece of humor, presenting a 
momentous psychological crisis in our colored 
brother’s experience. The sportsman has gone 
gunning for ca Christmas dinner, Game is scarce 
—in fact, the bag is as empty as the wallet of pa- 


| terfamilias after the holidays ; but neighbor John- 


sing’s plump young pigs insist upon presenting 
themseives at provokingly short range. The even- 
ing ix dark and hazy—so are the distinctions of 
meum and twen in the mind of the darky moral- 
ist. Will he yield to the temptation? We shall 
not pretend to decide, but leave the question open, 
after the example of Mr, Frank R, Stockton’s fa- 
mous case of ** The Lady, or the ‘Tiger ?” 


KISSES BY PHONOGRAPIH. 

Tur New York Times says that ever since the 
more or less * perfected” phonograph was given 
to the world, last Spring, experiments have been 
kept up at the laboratory of Thomas A, Edison at 
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Federal and Confederate, warmed to | 


mutual kindness, perhaps, by the memories of | ‘ 
7 + ' ) | over deaths of 56,536, being 3,920 over that of 
| 


sage-brush, uncon- | 








West Orange, N. J. Asubstance more durable than 
wax has been found for the record-cylinders, Now 


the instrument is so sensitive that any gasp or | 
It will distinguish between the | 
breathing of a healthy man or a consumptive, and | 


yawn is recorded, 


record the beating of the heart. One of the little 
wax cylinders details an interview between two 
lovers, and persons of experience say that the 
kisses were reproduced with a tantalizing accu- 
racy and fervor. The instrument was taken to a 
Thomas concert the other night, and now one may 
hear an entire concerto (with Joseffy at the piano). 
Possible facilities are thus afforded for stealing a 
new opera, or for transmitting instructions as to 


| the interpretation of music and dialogne. The ear- 


tube is not an indispensable adjunct to the phono- 
graph. The sound is transmitted through a twelve- 


inch funnel so loudly that a grand piano may be | 


played in duet with it. 


FACTS OF INTEREST. 


THe Commissioner of Labor estimates that in | 


1887 there were 853 strikes, involving 4,862 estab- 
lishments, as against 1,411 strikes, involving 1,881 
establishments and 499,489 employés, in 1886, 


Tue French Mint will soon replace the copper 
sous with nickels. Singularly enough, the five and 
ten centime pieces will be perforated in the centre 
after the manner of Chinese coin. This enables 
them to be strung and counted or handled with 
great ease. 


Tue Temple of the Muses, near the ancient | 
Thespia, on the slopes of Mount Helicon, is being | 


explored by French archeologists, Valuable finds 
have already being made, including Ionic columns, 
bronzes, and numerous inscriptions dedicating 
statues from the Thespians to Sylla and Agrippa. 


OFrFiciAL reports show that at the close of tie 
Jast fiscal year the total number of pensioners was 
452,557, a net increase during the year of 45,000, 
and the aggregate annual value of all pensions 
was $56,707,220, an increase of #3,882,579. The 
amount paid during the year was $78,775,786, an 
increase of $5,308,230. The applicants for pat- 
ents, trade-marks, reissues, etc., numbered 40,177, 
of which 22,101 were granted. 


THERE is an oil-well near Brady's Bend, Pa., 
which is a curosity from the fact that its product 
has been refined by nature, and as a consequence 
its owner selis the oil to consumers direct. The 
neighbors burn it in their lamps without its hav- 
ing gone through any process, Experts say that 
natural gas aids in the rctining process. There is 
a gas-well alongside of the oil-well. The gas 
forces the crude petroleum through sand and 
gravel in some manner unknown, and in that way 
it is cleared of refuse matter and made suitable 
for illuminating purposes, 


TueE Paris Rothschilds, who recently visited Cen- 
tral Asia, have petitioned the Russian Government 
for the lease of 80,000 acres of territory in that 
region. Their idea is to grow cotton and erect 
factories to supply the markets of Central Asia 
with the fabric. The Moscow merchants and 
manufacturers are much enraged at the proposal 
of the scheme, which is likely to interfere very 
greatly with their Central Asian business. Their 
anger is particularly violent and deep-rooted be- 
cause there is a strong probability that the con- 
cession asked by the Rothschilds will be granted 
them. 

THE discussion of the question of Church at- 
tendance, at the recent Evangelical Conference in 
New York, brought out statistics showing that, 
relatively to the population, there has been a very 
remarkable decline of Protestantism in New York 
during the last half-century—due in a measure, 
of course, to the fact that the growth of popula- 
tion has been mostly from foreign immigration. 
In 1840 there was one Protestant Church to 2,000 
of the population, in 1880 one to 3,000, and in 1887 
one to 4,000. Yet even the present churches are 
more than enough to satisfy the demand. 


about any crowding, for their seating capacity is 
300,000 and their membership only 100,000, 


In the year 1887 there were registered in France 
278,056 marriages, 899,333 births, and 842,797 
deaths. Although this shows a balance of births 


1886, yet the population tends to remain station- 
ary. For seven years the number of deaths has 


have decreased. The births have fallen from 


| 937,758 in 1884 to 890,333 in 1887—showing a 


mean annual decrease in the number of births 
of 12,080. The annual surplus of births over 
deaths, which was 108,229 in 1881, has fallen to 
56,536 in 1887. What is still more alarming, 
statistics show a steady decrease in legitimate 
births, and a corresponding increase in illegiti- 
mate births, in 1887 over 8 per cent. of the whole 
number of births being those of illegitimate chil- 
dren. 

Mr. D. McManon, a New York lawyer, has pur- 
chased Chatham, the historic Virginia estate famil- 


iar to soldiers of the late war as the Lacy House, | 
| on the heights overlooking Fredericksburg, which 


was crowned with Union artillery in 1862, The 
mansion, a large brick building, was erected in 
colonial times by William Fitzhugh, most of the 
material having been brought from England. The 
place figured conspicuously in the days of the 
Revolution, as well as in the later wars. General 
Washington courted his wife beneath one of the 
trees adjoining the lawn, and later, General Robert 
E. Lee won his bride near the same spot. The 
building was occupied by General Burnside as 
headquarters during his siege of this place, and 
General Hooker gave special orders that three 
trees standing in the yard, named ‘* Faith,” 


‘* Hope” and ** Charity,” because of their associa- | 


tion, should not be destroyed. 


Tue report of the Postmaster -general shows 
that the gross revenue for the fiscal year ending 
June 30th last was $52,695,176, while the expendi- 
tures amounted to $56 The 
deficiency is, consequently, $4,190,227. The defi- 
ciency for the fiscal year ended June 30th, 1885, 
was $6,973,944 ; for 1886 it was $7,166,594, and 
for 1887 the cash deficiency was $4,207,238, 
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32,508,658, and the expenditures for the vear at 


$65,812,073, with a probable deficiency this year 
of about $3,500,000, Carefully prepared statistics 


are submitted contrasting our service with that of 
Great Britian, Germany and France, demonstrat- 
ing that in cheapness of postage, gross revenue 
and expenditures, number of post-oflices, extent 
of mail-route, mileage of mail service and volume 
of mail matter transmitted, the postal system of 
the United States 1s the leading one of the world, 
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They | 


could be reduced by one-third without bringing | 





estimated | 


The | 
revenu: for the current fiscal year is estimated at | 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


Tue public debt was increased $11,190,817 dur- 
ing the month of November. 


Tue Atlanta Constitution (Democratic) strongly 
urges the abolition of the internal revenue sys- 
tem, 

Snow has fallen to so great a depth in the mount- 
ains of Nevada that they will not be bare again be- 
fore next Summer. 





Tue Indiana movement to organize the Demo- 
crats of the Grand Army of the Republic into a 
separate association has not met with the success 
anticipated, and will probably be abandoned. 


Tue Jacksonville (Fla.) Board of Health has 
fixed upon Saturday, December 15th, as the day 
to let the refugees return, as by that time the 
city will be fumigated enough to insure safety. 


Tue authorities of Ohio have taken steps to put 
a stop to the White Cap outrages in certain parts 
of that State. In Indiana a number of White 
Caps have been arrested for recent assaults upon 
citizens, 

‘*Every time we read of a railroad horror,” re- 
marks the Martha’s Vineyard Herald, ‘‘we are 
thankful that the Martha’s Vineyard Railroad 
owns only one train. No fear of collision can 
afflict the traveler on our road.” 


Emperor WILLIAM of Germany drove out on 
Tuesday of last week for the first time in ten days. 
French papers insisted that his ear malady had 
reached a critical phase, but the Court Circular 
emphatically denied the statements, declaring the 
health of the Emperor to be thoroughly satisfac- 
tory. 

GENERAL Booru and his wife have been stirring 
up the Salvation Army, as well as the Methodists 
aud Presbyterians, in San Francisco, They have 
attracted large audiences in these two denomina- 
tions, and Mrs, Booth’s explanation of the methods 
and aims of Saivationists made many friends for 
this eccentric sect, 4 

Once more the Jones County Calf Case is to be 
taken into court—the [linois Supreme Court this 
time. The veal involved in this most vengeful 
matter was worth less than $50 when the lawing 
was begun in 1877; since then $20,000 in court 
costs, etc., have been paid because of it, and many 
families have been broken up. 

SecrETARY Bayarp, on Tuesday of last week, 
announced his decision that the seizure of the 
American steamer Haytian Republic, by the Lé- 
gitime party, at Port-au-Prince, was illegal ; and 
the United States corvette Galena was at once 
dispatched to the seat of the revolution, to en- 
force, if necessary, the demand for the steamer’s 
release, 

Tue recent revival of the anarchy scare in Chi- 


| cago has resulted in the conviction of John Hronek, 


who was charged with having conspired to blow 
up the honses of Judge Gary, Police: Inspector 
Bonfield and Prosecuting Attorney Grinnell, in re- 
venge for the execution of the Haymarket rioters. 
Hronek has been sentenced to twelve years’ im- 
prisonment. 

THE inauguration of President Diaz of Mexico 
was celebrated, last week, with the splendid sports 
and festivities characteristic of the sub-tropical re- 
public, including bull-fights, races, a grand con- 
cert, and a ball at which a historical procession 
of priests, cavaliers, executioners, pages, Indians, 
and other more or less noted personages, filed 
through the vast assemblage, preceding some one 
representing the Curate Hidalgo, Liberator of 
Mexico, . 

PRESIDENT-ELECT Harrison went gunning last 
week—not after pertinacious politicians, but on a 
two-days hunting-trip out along the Indianapolis, 
Decatur and Springtield Road, a new line running 
almost due West from Indianapolis through a sec- 
tion of country where grouse and quail and prai- 
ric-hens abound, The party consisted of General 
Huirrison, his son-in-law, J. R. McKee; and Mr. 
Pierce and his son. 


THE recount of votes in Kanawha County, 
W.Va., concluded last week, resulted in a net gain 
of 23 votes for Jadge Fleming for Governor, Goff 
losing 14 votes while Fleming gained ‘the same 
number, This still leaves General Goff over 100 
majority in the State. On the face of the general 
returns the Democrats have three of the four Con- 
gressmen, the only Republican left standing being 
Smith in the Fourth District. ; 

A MANDATE has been issued by the Supreme 
Court to the United States Circuit Court in Mas- 
sachusetts informing the latter of the decision of 
the Supreme Court, that the Bell Telephone Case 
must be tried on its merits. Under ordinary cir- 
cuistances the mandate would not have been sent 
out for two months yet, but counsel secured it by 
a special order of the Court, and consequently the 
Bell people must at once prepare for the defens 
of their patents. ° 

Tuer Philadelphia saloon - keepers are greatly 
alarmed by the fact that the same judges who con- 
stituted the License Court Jast year have been 
designated for 1889. Many liquor-dealers who 
were refused licenses last Spring have been hold- 
ing the leases of their old stands during this year 
in hopes that fortune would smile upon them in 
the next distribution of prizes, but the action of 
the Board of Judges is a crushing blow to their 
hopes. It is now said that the judges of the 
License Court think that 1,400 saloons are too 
many for Philadelphia, and that public require- 
ments could just as well be met by 800. 

AccorptnG to the annua] report of the Comp- 
troller of the Currency, the number of National 
banks reporting on October 4th was 3,140, of 
which the capital stock exceeded $592,000,000 ; 
surplus fund, #185,000,000 ; other undivided prof- 
its, =70,000,000 ; and the outstanding circulation 
against bonds, $151,702,000. ‘The individual de- 
posits amounted to $1,350,000,000, and Govern- 
ment deposits to $56,000,000, Since the beginning 
of the National banking system, the total claims 
proved againg$ all failed banks have been less 
than $52,000,000, and the aggregate of dividends 
paid upon those claims has exceeded $33,000,000, 


Tue Secretary of the Treasury has transmitted 
to Congress estimates of appropriations required 
for the Government service for the fiscal vear end~ 
ing June 30th, 1890, They aggregate $323,467,488, 
which is $3,063,305 less than the estimates for 
1889 and $3,530,512 more than the appropriations 
for the current fiscal year, The estimates are as 
follows: ** Legislative establishment, $3,381,963 ; 
Executive establishment, $18,955,081 ; judicial es- 
tablishment, #436,600 ; for foreign intercourse, 
#1,947,565 ; military establishment, 25,293,372 ; 
naval establishment, #25,163.028 ; Indian affairs, 
$5,475,410 ; pensions, $81,758,700; public works, 
$21,204,909 > postal service, $4,303,414 ; miscel- 
Janeous, $26,856,385 , permanent annual appropri- 
atious, $108,691,055 ; total, $323,467,488. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 





THE 
RoMANCE OF A Map Race, 
BY 
CLARENCE MILES BOUTELLE, 
AUTHOR OF 
“THe MAN Ovrtsripe,” “His Missing Years,” “ OF 
Two Evits,” Erc., Erc. 
CHAPTER X.——A VOICE SILENCED, 
RNOLD ANSON was gone longer than he had 


said he intended to be absent. It was well 
along in the month of September when he 
returned. 

I don’t know where he had been all the time. I 
don’t know as it would make much difference to 
us if we did know. He had led Nathan Dayber to 
believe that his absence would be brief. I know 
of no reason why he should have been so deliber- 
ately and unnecessarily cruel as to have deceived 
and cheated that unfortunate gentleman in this 
matter. So I presume his absence was no longer 
than he was compelled to make it. 

What he did during the time he was away from 
Dayber’s EchoI do not know. That is, I do not 
know all that he did. That he took such formal 
steps as would render his legal medical opinion 
a terribly weighty matter goes without saying. 
That he arranged for the private incarceration 
of Mrs. Dayber, and at a place where men had 
learned to be unsuspicious and discreet, follows 
as a most naturai secuence. I wish I could say 
that this man spent some time in an earnest and 
manly struggie, even though an unavailing one, 
against the temptations and cravings from which 
grew the sins he meditated. But I cannot. I 
have sometimes believed that such was the fact, 
and that from his anxious efforts towards self- 
conquest the time grew beyond his originally in- 
tended absence. But Ido not know, It is sufti- 
cient to say, perhaps, that when he returned he 
had lost in any possible battle he may have waged 
against his evil self—against the dark star of his 
wretched destiny. You may say what you will, 


my good and patient friend, the reader, but hered- | 


ity is an awful thing—a marvelous thing—a bless- 
ing or a curse, according as the arteries from 
which a new human life derives its first red flood 
flows from an unsullied heart or from one which 
is indeed “ desperately wicked.” 

Little either new or strange had happened at 
Dayber’s Echo during Arnold Anson's absence. 
Many sad things, many pathetic and pitiful things, 
had trenspired there ; but what of that? Not all 
ths pens in the whole wide world could write the 
history of humanity, if every heart lying in the 
shadow of sadness and under the clouds of pity 
must needs be counted hearts of heroes and hero- 
ines because of that. 

Taken all in all, the time had been a happy one, 
and a hopeful, to Mrs. Dayber. What could be 


more pathetically paradoxical than that one fact ? | 


Gerald Graeme had called twice. He had seen 
no one but a servant on either occasion. Once he 
had asked to see ‘‘ Miss Maude.” She had sent 
him word that she could not meet him—could not 
see him. He had been too honorable to attempt 
to force himself into her presence, and too proud 
to write a more tender message than he could 
speak for a servant’s ears. And she—she had not 
dared to try to write a line to him—had not dared 
to trust herself with a pen in her hand — for, 
while she felt that she might keep from writing 
anything of either love or regret, she knew her 
hand would tremble, and she knew her tell-tale 
tears would stain the page. 

Once, the second time, Mr. Graeme had not 
asked for Miss Maude. He had asked to see Mr. 
Dayber. When that gentleman declined to sce 
him, he sent in a letter he had written, and which 
he had brought in preparation for such an emer- 
gency. No, you cannot know what the letter con- 
tained. Only Gerald Graeme, a man who could 
put pride away for a little time, when he felt that 
the happiness of two lives depended on it, knows 
what was in that letter which had cost him so 
much of time and labor and mental strain. But 
God knows ; and in His hands we may safely put 
all the tangled strands of human destiny. 

When the servant returned to Gerald, from Mr. 
Dayber, saying curtly that “there was no an- 
swer,” what was there left for a man like Gerald 
Graeme to do or say? He did not know that his 
letter had been burned unopened—that the man 
to whom he had tried to open the inner recesses 
of his noble heart had coldly refused to look into 
so true and pure a life as his. 

Gerald Graeme had not attempted to see Mrs. 
Dayber. Jf he had—if—— But he had not! So 
why speculate as to what might have been? The 
doors of heaven and hell open and close, again 
and again, at the breath of the awful word Ir! 

Maude had had little to say, either to her father 
or her mother, other than the most trivial and 
commonplace things. She masked her heart well. 
Her mother did not guess what evil had befallen 
her. It sometimes seemed to her as though her 
father had forgotten—or did not care. Not know- 
ing the reason for his anger towards her and her 
lover, failing to understand the awful affliction 
which had fallen upon him, his silent indifference 
was the hardest part of her load, and her most 
weighty reason for concealing her own thoughts 
and feelings, If he would only have taken her up 
on his knee, asin the years of the long ago, and 
put his strong arms tightly round her, while he 
stroked her hair, and perhaps let a tear or two 
plash coldly down upon her bot face, she could 
have borne it better, She might, perhaps, have 
gone tearfully to her mother, to tell her the whole 
lorrible story, and to sob out her sorrow on her 
bosom, if her father had only softened enough to 
eay ne loved her. As it was—she mused and 
moaned over it ali in secret—setting her fears at 
every possibility from that of frightened guilt to 

ivrenzied madness, and coming dangerously near, 


| 


For Dayber’s Echo: 








taking the worry with the enforced repression of 
an expression of it, to a temporary unbalancing 
of her own strong little head. 

Mrs. Dayber watched Nathan closely. She looked 
into his face when she could. She listened when- 
ever he would speak. He was not pleasant com- 
pany. He did not enjoy himself at Dayber’s Echo, 
so she said to herself, notwithstanding all the 
leisure wealth gave, and all the advantages that 
leisure and books conferred, as well as he had in 
the old and laborious life which had been theirs 
before they had inherited this estate. She sighed 
over it very often. She would have been glad, for 
her sake and his, to have returned to the old life 
and the old days. 
dren—of the advantages that money and position 
would secure for those she so tenderly loved—and 
she resolved to keep it all if she could. 





But she thought of her chil- | 


I said she looked at Nathan’s face when she | 


could. *So she did. But her opportunities were 
not many. Withont seeming sulky or sullen or 
distraught, he seemed to enjoy sitting alone amid 


his books, and she gave him his evident choice. | 


She listened, so I said ; so she did. But not often. 
Calmly, disparsionately, and as sanely as man or 
woman ever spoke, so spoke he; but usually he 
liked silence best, and his wife knew no greater 
happiness than that of seeing the man she loved 
happy and content. 

Listening, she canght no word of madness, She 
heard no piteous appeals, She knew of no terrors 
which troubled him, She did not guess at regrets 
or remorse. She said to herself, one day, that he 
might recover—the next day, that he would—and 
the third day, that she had Jet fear magnify what 
she had seen and heard, and that, while he might 
have been in danger, he had never been actually 
mad at all. 


Looking, she read nothing of his perilous se- | 


cret in his eyes—his secret which so menaced her 
peace and freedom. She saw nothing of his fre- 
quent furtive glances down the-way Arnold Anson 
had gone—the way up which he would come again, 
if he ever came. She saw a something in his eyes 
she could not understand, and it troubled her. 
But in her trouble there was an element of glad- 
ncss, She saw some barrier growing up in his life 
to shut them apart ; but her eyes saw it was not 
merely madness—and so she said it had nothing 
at all of madness in it ; said it, and made herself 
believe she told herself the truth. Her fine in- 
tuitive powers were gone ; and a woman without 
them is lost indeed. 

Listening and looking, she learned little. If 
she could have watched him all night long ; if she 
could have seen him as he was when she, late 
though she sought her pillow, had been sleeping 
for long, long hours ; if she could have heard him 
say that in Arnold Anson's absence was his only 
hope—and hers ; alas! if any or all of these things 
could have been, how different all else might have 
been, too! Lut of this she knew nothing. Un- 
witting—unguessing—she allowed Mande to weep 
out her long nights alone, because, forsooth, she 
carried no more pathos in her face and eyes than 
lame Lionel had always had in his. Unwitting— 
unguessing—she slept through the w..| prayers 
Nathan made, asking that Arnold Anson should 
never come again. Unwitting—unguessing—she 
would look in, in the morning, to behold her hus- 
band sleeping peacefully ; she did not recognize 
the sleep of exhaustion ; she knew nothing of the 
maddening hours during which he had wept and 
wrung his hands, murmuring brokenly: ‘‘ Poor 
old sweetheart! Poor old darling! Poor old— 
poor—poor— poor a 

So she lived in her fool’s paradise. 
charming air-castles in it. And—— 

One day Arnold Anson returned ! 

I think it is safe to say that Mrs. Nathan Dayber 
had never liked Mr. Arnold Anson. I am sure 
that she liked this man less on the day of his 
return than she ever had before. It came to her 
like a shock when he entered the room where she 
was sitting—entered it with a peculiarly noiseless 
and creeping gait—and smilingly handed her his 
card, on which was neatly engraved, “Dr. ARNOLD 
Anson.” She was startled—frightened—horrified. 
She could not have said why. What more natural, 
she found her Reason asking her Fear, than that a 
dctective agency on being hired to watch for such 
a possibility as insanity should send a young doc- 
tor—a man whose education and training would 
fit him to judge correctly, and to watch reason- 
ably—thongh lack of patients and practice made 
the regular employment of him in the ordinary 
work of his profession an impossibility? And yet, 
she hated the idea—this new idea—largely, per- 
haps, because it was new. But the fact that this 
physician had been watching her husband, and 
that she had supposed him no more than an ordi- 
nary detective—a man who might have been em- 
ployed with an equal propriety to recover stolen 
money or hunt out the hidden mysteries of mur- 
der—shook and agitated her. She felt that the 
firm with whom her husband had bargained had 
not treated her fairly; she almost hated the young 
man who had seemed so frank and open-hearted— 
the young man she now felt had been as deep and 
discreet and silent as she had thought him the op- 
posites of all those characteristics. 

She had never liked the looks of Arnold Anson’s 
rough and ill-fitting clothing, and had often pon- 
dered over the advisability of asking him to get 
something which should seem more modern and 
look more graceful ; but now—now she shrunk in 
loathing from the man clothed in the finest of 
broadcloth, the whitest of linen, the daintiest of 
shoes and the most dignified of hats ; she looked 
at him in a condition of terrified fascination ; he 
seemed made for the garments he now wore ; they 
were almost a part of himself ; she knew she could 
never, even mentally, criticise his taste again. But 
she felt-as though his ruder garments in the past 
had been a mask behind which his true character 
had hidden itself, while now his unseripulous 
heartlessness stood revealed in all its marvelous 
hideousnes., 





She built 








| course, for a price. 
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She wondered, agonizingly, how she could ever 
have allowed such a man as this to get a ioothold 
in her home. She wondered how she could ever 
have permitted him to get so great a power over 
her and hers. She tried to see some way in which 
she might compel him to go out of her door, go 
his way, and never return. But she could see 
none, 

And, after all, was it not better to keep him 
where she could watch him—where she could speak 
to him when she would—where she could know 
what persons he saw—and where she could give a 
woman’s shrewd guess at what he did and said and 
thought? Of course his keen eyes had read the 
secret she had hoped to keep from all the world ; 
of course his keen intellect had looked deeper, 
and read more clearly than she had been able to 
do, the sad story of her husband’s past and the 
deadly dangers of his future. So, was it not bet- 
ter to let him remain where she could know, as 
soon as any one, what this man intended to do 
about it? 

Would Arnold Anson help them—be true to 
them? She never said ‘‘ No.” She never said 
‘*Yes” unqualifiedly. Ile would be, if for his in- 
terest to be ; that was the conclusion she reached 
in the first few moments of her interview with him 
after his return. She had no better thing to say 
of him, even in her gentle and trustful soul, than 
that. 

Conscience arose and troubled this noble woman 
a little as she stood and talked the commonplaccs 
of the day, the season and the weather, with Dr. 
Arnold Anson. Had she a right, it questioned her, 
to keep Nathan’s condition a secret? She could 
not quite say. She did not quite know. The dead 
Lionel Dayber had meant that Nathan should have 
Dayber’s Echo ; he had meant that Nathan’s chil- 
dren should have it after him; she had heard 
that, from the lips of the lawyer who had written 
Lionel’s will, which had convinced her that his 
thought in alienating the great property in the 
event of insanity had been to keep it from bein ~* 
wasted and squandered ; and besides—it had not 
been insanity against which the will had spoken 
so harsh a decree —it had been insanity legally 
declared such. She felt she had a right to make 
the best and bravest fight she could in the matter, 
and the more so bécause it was not a fight for her- 
self, but for her children. 

And yet, on the other hand, how much she 
longed for the by-gone days of the old life of toil 
and happiness—the days in which they rarely 
thought of the proud old family whose name had 
been their only heritage—the days when Dayber’s 
Echo had been scarcely more than a name. ip- 
pose her husband’s malady in the reach aedi- 
cine—and 

She caught her breath sharply! Suppose that! 
Then with all her strength would she act, with all 
her powers would she plan, tou have him and his 
love fully hers again. Since she must choose— 
choose for herself, choose for her children, and 
choose for the irresponsible man she loved—she 
would choose poverty for the sake of such a men- 
tal future as her past—and his—and theirs—had 
once been. 

Perhaps this man would help her. 
would even be kind enough to help her and to 
keep her secret, too — for a price —always, of 
She — she would try. She 
And she 





could not satisfy herself by doing less. 
could do no worse than fail. 

Shyly and donbtingly, she spoke her thought— 
asked her questions. 

“Ts my husband’s condition such that I may in- 
dulge in hope? Can you help him? And—will 
you?” 

A grave look of perplexity spread over the face 
of Dr. Anson. He waited for some time before 
he answered her. Then, his answer was itself a 
question. 

“What do you mean?” he demanded. 

“T suppose you know —know—— I suppose 
Nathan is insane, is he not?” she faltered. 

Anson actually laughed aloud. 

‘Insane ?” he exclaimed. ‘Insane? It willbe a 
long time before any one will have the temerity to 
call him insane.” 

**But--I-—I thought——” 

*T am rorry. Your thoughts were a delusion, 
my dear madam, and likely to be a serious one if 
not controlled. You are giving your imagination 
too much rein, while reason is forgotten. You— 
you-——” 

**But I have seen—heard——” 

Anson shrugged his shoulders and shook his 
head. 

‘You've seen and heard nothing which should 
alarm a sound mind, I assure you of the truth of 
that. You have seen the reflection of fear and 
worry from the luminous mirror of a sensitive 
soul — have heard complaint speak from beyond 
the line which usually shuts a critical judgment 
from the domain of unregulated passion ; you 
have seen a man do that which is individual, and 
have heard that said which makes him a distinct 
personality in the universe of men, I will grant 
that Nathan Dayber is peculiar, if you please— 
is eccentric, moody, passionate, irresolute, suspi- 
cious, fearful, superstitious, But please find me 
a man who is not some of these things ; find me a 
dozen men, of whom not one shall be all that I 
have said. I grant you all—all! But madness? 
Never !” 

He shruyged his shoulders, He smiled. He put 
out his hand, and Mrs. Dayber took it in her own. 
He turned and left her, going straight on to the 
library — straight to his interview with Nathan 
Dayber, 

How happy Mrs. Nathan Dayber was ! How fully 
she had shown her happiness to Dr, Arnold Anson ! 
How little she had cared that she let this good and 
trusted friend cf hers see the joy that his hearty 
assurance had brought to her heart ! 

Good? Oh, yes, good now. Trusted? Alas! 
yes. Trusted now. She forgot all she had heard a 
madman say; she put aside all she had seen a 








madman do ; she remembered no longer the un- 
said and unacted horrors she had seen shining in 
the hell of the irresponsible eyes of a madman. 
She put Anson's wisdom high—now ; she placed 
his discretion higher still ; his truth and kindness 
and tenderness was, now, to her heart, of so un- 
earthly and supernal a character, that her finite 
mind could find no fitting height upon which to 
enthrone it. 

If she could only have followed him! If some- 
thing could cnly have called her to the door of the 
library, to kneel secretly outside, and to look and 
to listen. But nothing did. And so she di not go. 
Neither the infinite Heaven, nor her beleaguered 
heart, had ought of warning for her. 

So she saw nothing of the craven abjectness wiih 
which her husband received him ; she heard noth- 
ing of the threats freely spoken by one man, nor 
of the weak and unavailing protests made, for a 
time, by the other. The plans made, the pro- 
gramme determined upon, the fate to which she 
was deliberately condemned, were unknown and 
unsuspected by her. 

** A clear way, and clear all the way,” said Arnold 
Anson, exultantly, as he stood outside the library- 
door, again, after he had conquered Nathan Day- 
ber’s last objection, and silenced his last protest ; 
‘*T shall have the control of Dayber’s Echo, fuily 
and completely, in less than forty-eight hours. I 
can own it, I suppose, at any time, if I can only 
make up my mind tomarry Maude. I don’t think 
I'd like to marry Maude ; f don’t believe I should 
quite fancy the style of girl I think she is. But— 
I suppose [ll be compelled to marry her ; I really 
see no other road to the estate. And I will have 
Dayber’s Echo—if—if God help me! Whata 
villain Tam getting to be! I wonder why! 

(To be continued.) 





AN EMPEROR ON EDUCATION, 

Dom Prepro of Brazil lately expressed himself 
to M. Saint-Genest on the subject of education in 
these words: ‘* While I regard it as criminal to 
strike religion out of the plan of education, I hold 
it to be imprudent to allow the priest to acquire 
an influence in the schools. Within the Church 
the priest's calling is beautiful and legitimate ; 
but elsewhere it may well become a danger. The 
clergy are possessed of undeniable power ; but 
nothing is more beautiful than to possess power 
and not to avail one’s self of it. William I. said, on 
one occasion : ‘What gives me trust for my last 
hour is the consciousness that I held in my hands 
the power to do evil, and that I did not do it; I 
could have let war loose upon the earth, and I kept 
the peace.””” Dom Pedro thought the teacher’s 
place so high and so full of noble responsibilities, 
that, were he not an Emperor, he would wish to be 
a teacher. 

The fine phrases of kings are not often sincere, 
but the ruler of Brazil is beyond suspicion. His 
genuine love for civilization and his unaffected in- 
terest in every form of progress have been consist- 
ently shown throughout his career, and there is 
food for profitable meditation in the contrast be- 


| tween the sweet humanity of his utterances and 
Perhaps he | 


the discordant clang in the words of another Ew- 
peror, the war-lord of a mighty nation. The civili- 
zation of Brazil seems to the men of the North to 
be far inferior to their own, but what Brazilian 
would change his for the German sovereign ? 

Dispassionate observers cunnot fail to remark 
that, while there may be very few Brazilians who 
model their lives on that of Dom Pedro, the num- 
ber of Germans, in civil as in military life, who 
set William II. before their eyes as the ideal type 
of manhood, is greater than it ought to be. So 
fatal to the higher nature is the atmosphere that 
surrounds mere material power, concentrated in 
one man lifted up to be an example, not for imita- 
tion, but for conscious self-reproof and self-cor- 
rection ! 


A SHOCKING EXPERIENCE. 


Mr. T. D. Borrome sends to the Electrical World 
(New York) his personal experiences of a * shock” 
from an intermittent current. He says: ‘* Upon 
touching two terminals to close a circuit on some 
experimental apparatus, I thought of course I had 
grasped the insulation ; but the bare end of a flexi- 
ble wire managed to touch my right-hand fingers 
while I held the binding-screw in the other hand. 
I was instantly thrown down and held perfectly 
rigid, unable to speak, it seemed to me, for two or 
three minutes, but probably twenty or thirty sec- 
onds would be nearer the actual truth. I felt un- 
consciousness coming on, when suddenly I became 
loosened and I lay perfectly limp a moment or so. 
I got up, but was scarcely able to walk, the pains 
being greatest in the hips, However, I gota volt- 
meter and found 140 volts on the circuit, and the 
alternations or intermittences were 150 per second, 
while I found my resistance, under the same con- 
ditions, to be 4,500 ohms. The wire that slipped 
out of my hand left a burn on my forefinger in 
the shape of an elliptical hole about 5-32 inch 
deep and scarred the flesh about the hole at a ra- 
dius of yinch. During the contact I felt diffi- 
culty in breathing, but five minutes afterward my 
skin was all aglow, as if a bath-brush and Turkish 
towel had been used vigorously, while the respira- 
tion became full and a trifle quickened. Two days 
afterward I was all right, except a little soreness 
all over,” 


THE PHILOSOPHY OF EUROPEAN 
TRAVEL. 

Tr is sad (writes Mrs.Sherwood in the Boston 
Transcript) to see the fine houses at Newport de- 
serted every few years by their builders and own- 
ers, who are so tired of their gilded splendor, and 
who say, ** The amusement is so inadequate to the 
expense,” Or, pernng, not caring for the latter, 
they pronounce the whole thing insufferably dull. 
There are scarcely five families in Newport who 
have lived there for twenty years, The American 
builds a fine house, gets tired of it, goes to Eu- 
rope, where for a few years the luxury of easy liv- 
ing, the sight-seeing, the variety, the elegance, 
please him, But then he begins to miss some- 
thing. What is it? His consequence at home, 
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Perhaps it is due to this wandering spirit, to 
this discontent, that the best is not achieved in 
life. This it is, perhaps, which forms the sort of 
Americans we read of in foreign novels. My 
countrymen and women must be more consistent, 
nor demand of foreign justice, foreign courts of 
law, foreign criticism and foreign society that re- 


spect and consideration which could only be paid | 


the American at home. 

Perhaps the most sensible people, those who en- 
joy Europe best, are those who come infrequently, 
who take the trip as a recreation, a hard-earned 
holiday, who pass over the Continent gratefully 
thanking the Old World for giving them glimpses 
of antiquity, celebrities and the finish of a thou- 
sand years. They certainly get the most out of 
Europe who do not forget their own nationality 
and who come here for what they can take back, 

If Americans could Jearn the English phrase, 
“‘T cannot afford it!” how much happier and wiser 
they would be! No European is ashamed to say 
this, but Americans arc. A judicious economy is 
one of the things to be learned in Europe. 

If, in addition to the statues, pictures and bric- 
w-brae which we carry home from Europe, we 
could also take with us the habits of economy 
which we see here on every hand, judicious care 
in the cooking of food, so that nothing is wasted, 
the rnles of good cooking and a knowledge of 
how to train polite, well-bred servants, we should 
be conferring a blessing on our country and de- 
serve to come back again to Paris, The American 
who travels to the end that he may build better 
at home travels wisely. 


POINTS OF THE MESSAGE, 
WE have elsewhere referred to the more promi- 
nent feature of President Cleveland’s Message, and 


here give some of its statements and suggestions 
as to other subjects than the tariff. The Presi- 


dent states ‘that the close of the year finds the 


United States in the enjoyment of domestic tran- 
qnillity and at peace with all the nations.” Our 
foreign relations are in a satisfactory condition. 
“Those international questions which still await 
settlement are all reasonably within the domain of 





amicable negotiation, and there is no existing sub- | 


ject of dispute between the United States and any | 


forcign power that is not susceptible of satisfac- 
tory adjustment by frank diplomatic treatment.” 
The question as to the rights of American fisher- 
men in Canadian waters is reviewed by the Presi- 
dent and urged upon the attention of Congress, 
It is the only matter of serious importance in our 
forcign relations now requiring explicit treatment. 
The recommendation as to a treaty of commercial 
reciprocity with Mexico is renewed, but in con- 
nection with the Congress of American States to 
be held in Washington next year the President ex- 
presses the opinion that ‘* commercial policies in- 
ducing freer mutual exchange of products can be 


most advantageously managed by independent but | 


co-operative legislation ” by which ‘the control of 
our taxation for revenue will always be retained in 


our own hands unrestricted by conventional agree- | 


ments with other Governments.” 

The President reviews at some length the reports 
of the various departments and the recommenda- 
tions of their heads. He states the surplus of re- 
ceipts over expenditures (exclusive of the sinking 
fund) to have been for the year ending June 30th, 
1888, $119,612,116, and the estimated surplus for 
the current year to be $104,000,000 ; for the suc- 
ceeding, $101,232,511. The purchases of bonds (par 
value) have been, up to November 30th, $94,700,400. 
and the premiums have amounted to $17,508,613, 
On November 80th the silver coinage amounted to 
#312,570,999, of which $60,970,990 were in actual 
circulation, together with $237,418,346 in the form 
of certificates. The President adds: ‘* The Secre- 
tary recommends the suspension of the further 
coinage of silver, and in such recommendation I 
earnestly concur.” 

Eleven effective vessels will be added to the 
Navy within the next twelve months, aud the or- 
dinary expenses of the Navy Department have been 
decreased by more than twenty per cent. from the 
sl.» expended for the same purposes in the years 
1332, 1883 and 1884, 

Mr. Cleveland recommends that a fixed standard 
cf gross postal receipts in any place shall entitle 
thas place to a public or Federal building. 

He calls attention to the confession of his At- 
torney-general, that while ‘‘judgments in civil 
suits amounting to $552,021.08 were recovered in 
favor of the Government during the year, ouly the 
sum of $132,934 was collected thereon.” 

He states that 452,557 persons are now receiving 
pensions, of whom 806 are of the War of 1812, 
with 10,787 widows of those who served in that 
war, Sixteen hundred and sixty pensioners served 
in the Mexican War, and 5,104 are widows of those 
who served in that war, The total sum expended 
for pensions and administration of the office is 
over $82,000,000, and forms, he says, 2114 per cent. 
of the gross income, and nearly 31 per cent, of the 
total expenditures of the Government. 

The Army consists of 2,189 officers and 24,549 
enlisted men, and costs $32,000,000. 








THE DURATION OF DREAMS. 


Do preams last long? This interesting ques- 
tion has been recently discussed in Germany, 
among others by Dr, F. Scholz, who has given 
some striking examples from his own experience 
and observation. It is very certain, however, that 
the majority of dreams are only of momentary 
duration, though extended occasionally to the 
length of a minute. In proof of this Dr, Scholz 
tells the folloving story from his experience, 
which is published in an exchange: * After ex- 
cessive bodily fatigue and a day of mental strain 





| erally for the buck she calls master. 


| garding mothers-in-law. 


“T was wondering why the major looked so 
young, when quite close in my ears an unex- 
pected cannon sounded, Terrified, I was hurry- 
ing off, when I woke up and noticed that the sup- 
posed cannon-shot had its cause in the opening of 
the bedroom-door through some one entering. It 
was as if I had lived through an eternity in my 
dream, but when I looked at my watch I saw that 
since I had fallen asleep not more than one min- 
ute had elapsed —a much shorter time than it 
takes to relate the occurrence.” Dr. Scholz has 
collected many other examples of a similar kind. 


SOME SCANDINAVIAN DISHES. 


A CorRRESPONDENT of the San Francisco Chroni- 
cle, writing from Norway, gives the following in 
1:ference to the food offered to tourists in the 
mountain districts of the country: ‘‘In general 
we have found it more palatable than that of simi- 
lar inns and small hotels in Austria and Germany, 
or in our own country. It has been invariably 
neat and clean,-and in good variety. The coffee 
is always excellent, though usually charged for 
separately, even for breakfast ; tea not so good, 
Bread is well made, not too hard, as usually it is 
in Enrope—the rye bread apt to be sour. What 
is called ‘flat bread’ is somewhat like the Scotch 
oat-cakes—made as thin as a wafer, and rather 
dried than baked. Fish, as might be expected, 
very abundant — served at every meal; dclicious 
salmon, salmon-trout and various white-fish—but 
the cooks will boil the trout. The usual meat is 
reindeer - venison, This might be very good if 
roasted, but the cutlets were not very palatable, 
and we never desire to see another. The deer are 
kept, half tamed, in the mountains, and killed for 
food, though in one place we had the meat from 
a wild one shot by an English sportsman rather 
too long ago. Their only idea of dessert is some 
kind of omelet, eaten with sugar and preserves— 
when it is regular ‘pancakes’ it-is very good. 
The chief ‘compote’ is made of red whortleber- 
ries, so called by the English, and not very nice. 

‘*But the chief peculiarities of the Norwegian 
breakfast and supper are their salt relishes and 
the prodigious amount of cheese they consume. 
The relishes are raw—raw ham, sausage, pickled 
fish, ete.—but not very appetizing. The checsc 


is put on in round loaves, some sweetened, of a | 
| brown color like chocolate, some strong and some 


stronger. The latter kind is, fortunately, hanccd 
round under a glass cover; and Heaven forbid 
that your neighbor should take any! Indeed, our 
chief object in selecting seats at table was to be as 
far from the chceses as possible. Apparently the 


| natives know that their taste is peculiar, and good 





of a not disagreeable kind, I betook myself to bed, | 


after ¢ had wound up my watch and placed it on 
the mght-lamp. Then I lay down beside a burn- 
ing lamp. Soon I found myself on the high sea 
on board a well-known ship. I was again young, 
and stood on the lookout. I heard the roar of the 


water, and golden clouds floated around me, How | 


long I so stood I did not know, but 1t seemed a 
very long time. 

* Then the scene changed, Iwas in the coun- 
try, and my long-dead parents came to greet me ; 
they took me to church, where the loud organ 
sounded, 
wondered to see my wife and children there, 
priest mounted the pulpit and preached, bnt I 
could not understand what he said for the sound 
of the organ, which continued to play. I took my 
son by the hand, with him ascended the chureh- 
tower —but again the scene was changed. Instead 
uf being near my son, I stood near an early-known 
but long-dead officer—T onght to explain that I 
Was an ermy surgeon during the man@uvres, 


I was delighted, but at the same time | 
The 


Dutch checse is always added to the list when 
travelers are present. Of fruit we have had little, 
but the delicious small strawberries are just ripen- 
ing ; said to be very abundant in Sweden, There 
are peculiar Norwegian dishes of which we have 
heard but which have not been offered us—fish 
soups, fish-pnddings and the like. Some very nice 
croquettes of fish, in a white sauce, were given us 
once ; and one day we asked for their barley-meal 
porridge, a very common food among the peas- 
ants, but we have not repeated the request. The 
bracing air of the mountains, I ought to say, 
almost always adds the sauce of hunger to what- 
over is brought forward.” 


APACHE METHOD OF COURTSHIP. 


A CORRESPONDENT Of the Philadelphia Record, 
writing from Fort Davis, Tex., gives some inter- 
esting glimpses of life among the Apache Indians, 
We quote: “The method of courtship and mar- 
riage among these people is totally different from 
the customs and ways of their more northerly 
brethren. The Apache brave, when he goes court- 
ing, makes no eflort to become agreeable to his in- 
tended bride. Indeed, he rarely notices or speaks 
to her, except toanswer some question of hers, He 
pays the most assiduous attention to her male 
relatives, particularly her big, lazy brothers, At 
night he goes to her father’s lodge and distributes 
the presents about. If a pony, he is picketed close 
by ; if it is a cow, a horn is tied to the lodge, 
which shows his intention. The bridegroom comes 
sneaking around in the morning to see the result 
of his proposal. If the articles have been taken 
inside, the horse removed, ete., he is all right, 
whereupon the bride goes and builds a new lodge, 
or tepee, for herself, and puts things in order gen- 
If the trink- 
ets are not touched, the proposal is not accepted, 
and the suitor carrics them away again. Among 
these Indians thc y have very curious notions re- 
The last time I was in 
an Apache village I was very much surprised to 
see an old woman and a young man, who had sud- 
denly come together face to face, turn quickly 
about and run in opposite directions, This little 
excitement was caused by the fact that it is con- 
sidered a great indecency for a brave to look at 
his mother-in-law’s face, and still more so tospeak 
toher. This is rather different from the customs 
prevailing among the Northern Indians, While I 
was at Poplar River Agency, Mont., in the Winter 
of 1879-80, one young Sioux buck, not a fortnight 
married, on a cold, bitter, desolate night, left his 
young wife in the lurch and boldly eloped with his 
bride’s maternal ancestor. Evidently this daring 
young fellow was not, like his Apache cousin, 
afraid to look at his mother-in-law’s face.” 


FACTS ABOUT PUBLIC LANDS. 

Tue annual report of the Secretary of the In- 
terior deals largely with the subject of the public 
land, of which 8,605,194 acres were disposed of 
during the Jast year. The final entries embrace 
11,340,162 acres, and the original entries 10,985,670 
acres , the railroad and State selections 7,790,851 
acres, The receipts were $13,522,185, the largest 
income from public lands since 1836, On June 
30th there were still pending in the Land-oflice 
238,156 final entries and 350,953 original entries, 
an accumulation of business so enormous and so 
steadily increasing that the settler who has com- 
plied with all the requirements of the law cannot 
receive the evidence of his title for nearly four 
years after his proof shall have been submitted, 

It is shown that during the Administration of 
President Cleveland 83,158,990 acres of land have 
been restored to the public domain, mainly through 
forfeiture of railroad grants and reclamation of 
illegal and fraudulent entrics. Recommendations 














the great evil is already redressed. In order to 
nullify the arrangements which cattle companies 
have made with railroads by which Government 
sections are closed to the access of intending 
settlers, the Secretary suggests that an Act should 
be passed establishing a public highway around 
every section of land. Railroad companies lay 
claim to 25,429,866 acres of public land still un- 
disposed of, including 21,660,846 acres claimed by 
companies whose roads were not completed-within 
the time specified by the laws making their re- 
spective grants. 


OUR GOLD AND SILVER COINAGE. 


Tue report of the Director of the Mints says 
that during the last fiscal year the mints coined 
169,030,547 pieces of the value of $63,719,242, of 
which $28,364,170 was gold ; $32,718,673, silver ; 
and the remainder minor coins. The minor coin- 
age of the mint at Philadelphia was the largest in 
the history of the mint service, being occasioned 
by the demand for five-cent nickels and one-cent 
bronze pieces. The total imports of gold coin 
and bullion during the year were $43,934,317, and 
the total exports $18,376,234, or an excess of im- 
ports of $25,553,083. There was a net loss of 
$8,238,188 by export of silver. 

The production of gold and siiver in the United 
States for the calendar year 1887 is estimated to 
have been $33,000,000 gold and $53,357,000 silver. 
The production of gold throughout the world has 
remained nearly constant, while the production of 
silver has increased in the last four years about 
25,000,000. 

The stock of gold and silver coin in the United 
States on July Ist, 1888, is estimated to have 
been: Gold coin, $595,349,837 ; silver dollars, 
299,708,790 ; subsidiary silver coin, $76,406,376. 
At the same date there was gold bullion awaiting 
coinage in the mints of the value of $110,469,018 ; 
silver bullion, $3,950,388; melted trade dollars, 
$6,545,554—making the total metallic stock of 
$1,092,429,963. Of this, there was in the Trear- 
ury of the United States $594,533,172 ; in nations! 
banks, 105,435,462; and in other banks and in 
general circulation $392,461,299. 


THE ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


Tue most powerful artificial light in existence 
is at St. Catherine’s Light-lousc, in the Isle of 
Wight. It is estimated to be rather more than 
7,060,000 candle-power. 


TureEap from the fibre of the nettle is now spun 
so fine that sixty miles of it weigh only two and a 
half pounds. The same fibre has for some time 
been used in Europe in the manufacture of ropes. 


THE specific germ of dysentery has been dis- 
covered by Chantemesse and Wedal. It is a ba- 
cillus with rounded ends, and is somewhat thicker 
in the miccic than towards the ends. They are 
said to grow luxuriantly in sterilized Seine water. 


No scrENTIFIC reason has yet been given why 
the shell of the lobster becomes red on being 
boiled. The general statement is that the salts 
which go to make the color in the shell undergo a 
chemical change on being subjected to the action 
of hot water. But this is rather a statement of 
fact than an explanation. Not the lobster only, 
but all crustaceans, undergo a change of color 
when boiled ; but in the case of fresh-water crus- 
taceans the change is less than in that of the salt- 
water species, Several lobsters have lately been 
caught, of a bright blue color. 


Hon. Jonn W. Booxwa rer, of Springfield, O., 
has been engaged in perfecting and introducing a 
new process for the manufacture of steel. Steel of 
all grades, and even wrought iron of the highest 
purity and quality, can be produced from the pig 
iron in eight and one-half minutes, and at a cost 
even less than by any process hitherto known. 
One great feature of the process is that it can be 
run with certainty into castings of all forms and 
sizes, producing castings true to the pattern, re- 
markably sound and free from pores and bubbles, 
and possessed of extremely high tensile strength 
and ductility. The Bookwalter plant is capable of 
turning out one hundred tons per day. 


Proressor Epwin 8. HoLtpen has printed his 
first report on the observations made with the 


| Lick equatorial telescope on Mount Hamilton, Cal. 


He says that the telescope has proved itself to be 
the most powerful in the world. Of Venus noth- 
ing new has been discovered. A series of pho- 
tographs of the moon have been taken, which 
Professor Holden pronounces the best that have 
ever been obtained. Jupiter’s moons show their 
disks, But it is in the matter of Mars that the 
best work has been done. The ‘‘canals” are act- 
ualities, and Discoverer Schiaparelli is backed up 
at all points. Twenty drawings of the canals have 
been made at Mount Hamilton. All things con- 
sidered, the work is very promising. 


A sIMPLE and efficient device has been In use 
for several years in France which relieves a horse 
from the severe strain that accompanies the start- 
ing of a heavy load. In cities especially, such con- 
trivances are badly needed, and most of all by the 
usually overdriven street-car horse. Tle device 
consists in a spiral spring of power in proportion 
to the average load carried, and which is attached 
to the end of the trace. The horses at the Last- 
ern Railway Depot in Paris, where the springs 
have been used for six years in shifting cars, show 
an improvement since that time in general sound- 
ness of condition, while the number of sore and 
strained necks have greatly diminished. There 
has also been a large saving in the way of broken 
harness, 


DEATH-ROLL OF THE WEEK. 


NoveMBER 30TH —In Beverly, Mass., Captain 
Elisha Whitney, aged 64 years ; in Boston, Mass., 
Miss Abby May, well known in charity and school 
work; in Madison, N, J., Frederick A, Seaman, 


| formerly a prominent tea-broker, aged 88 years, 


have been made or steps have been taken for the | 


restoration of 65,020,538 acres additional, At the 
commencement of the Administration upward of 
7,000,000 acres were held by usurpers of the 
public domain, who had unlawfully constructed 
fences around vast inclosures for the grazing of 
eattle. Over 6,000,000 acres have been cleared 
of illegal fences aud restored to settlement, and 


' family, aged 82 years, 


December 1st—In New York, State Senator Henry 


| Rt. Low, aged 62 years ; in Tarrytown, N. Y., Hiram 


W. Dixon, aged 71 years; in Washington, D. C., 
Near-admiral Edward Simpson ; in Raleigh, N. C., 
Judge Thomas Settle, agcd 58 years. December 
2d —In Nyack, N. Y., ex-Police Captain William 
Cargill, of New York, aged 83 years , in Newark, 
N. J., Stafford R. W. Heath, aged 68 years, Decem- 
ber 34—In Riccione, Italy, Dr. Giovanni Cecca- 
rini, formerly of New York, aged 65 years; in 
New York, William L, Northam, a California pio- 
neer, aged 83 years; in Baltimore, Md., Thomas 
J. Wentworth, of the well-known New Hampshire 
December 4th — At Fort 
Hamilton, N. Y., Major-general Romeyn B., Ayres, 
U.S.A., aged 62 years , in Albany, N, Y., Archibald 
McClure, 








PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


W. F. G. Suanxs has become editor of the New 
York Star. 

Ir is said that Carl Schurz has accepted the 
American directorship of the Hamburg-American 
Steamship Navigation Company. 


Tue Irish clergy of Rome prepared a handsome 
reception to the Hon, Charles A. Dana, of New 
York, who is at present sojourning in Italy. 


Matt advices to Liverpool from East Africa re- 
port a rumor that Stanley is proceeding safely 
along the great oil rivers in the Upper Niger re- 
gion, 

On Thanksgiving, Mr. George Westinghouse, of 
Pittsburgh, presented 2,180 turkeys to officers and 
employés connected with the works belonging to 
lim. ‘The cost of the gift was about $3,750. 


Mrs, James G. Buarne, Jr., has determined to 
adopt a stage carecr, and has resumed her studies 
under Mr. David Belasco, at the Lyceum, where, 
as Miss Nevins, some three years ago, she evinced 
decided talent. 


Ir is said that Mr, Blaine has for a long time 
contemplated an important literary work, and 
will undertake it as soon as he has the opportu- 
nity. It will be a book relating to American po- 
litical history. He will spend the Winter in Wash- 
ington with his family. 


On his recent tour to the Midlands, Mr. Glad- 
stone stopped for three minutes at Wellington, 
and in that time, it is gravely recorded, he re- 
ceived two addresses, made a speech, ate lunch, 
and was *‘busily occupied during the remainder 
of his stay” in hand-shaking,. 


JosEPH CHAMBERLAIN and his wife will remain 
in Italy until Christmas. Mrs. Chamberlain has 
been in Europe before, but she has never visited 
Rome. She is artistic in her tastes, and enjoys 
the study of great paintings and carvings. She 
is clever with water-colors and makes brilliant 
sketches, which she seldom finishes, 


THE committee appointed to arrange the com- 
memoration services at old St. Pani’s Chapel, in 
New York, on the occasion of the Washington in- 
auguration centennial, next April—Messrs, Auch- 
muty, Cruger, William Jay, Alexander Hamilton, 
Frederick Clarkson, and the Rev. Dr. Dix—are all 
descendants of members of this historical parish 
one hundred years ago, 


Count von MottKe's house at Berlin is a very 
large one, with no less than thirty windows look- 
ing on the street. But the famous old general 
lives almost exclusively in two rooms of it. One 
is his bedroom, the other his study. The chief 
ornaments of the former are a large photograph 
of his wife and a picture of her tomb. These are 
always wreathed with palm-leaves. : 


THERE are now in the field three open candi- 
Cates for Speaker of the House of Representatives 
of the Fifty-first Congress — McKinley, of Ohio; 
Cannon, of Illinois; and Reed, of Maine. It is 
only within a week or so that Mr. Reed and Mr. 
McKinley have acknowledged themselves candi- 
dates. Now they are willing to admit that they 
are in the “hands of their friends,” which is 
equivalent to an admission that they will make 
the fight. 


Mr. Exisan Hatrorp, as private secretary to 
President Harrison, will enjoy a salary of $3,250 
per year. In the Executive Department under 
him will be one assistant at $2,250 per year, two 
clerks at $2,000 each, two clerks at $1,800 each, 
two clerks at $1,600 each, two clerks at £1,400 
each, one clerk at $1,200, a steward at $1,800, an 
usher at $1,400, nine ushers, doorkeepers and 
messengers at $1,200 each, a watchman at $900, 
and a fireman at $864. He will be at the head of a 
force of twenty-four men, having directly to do 
with the chief of his nation. 


Mr. Ranpatu received a conspicuously hearty 
greeting on his appearance in the House of Rep- 
resentatives on Monday of last week. Many of 
his old associates had given him a welcome in the 
committee-room before the House met, but there 
was a steady rush for his seat as soon as prayers 
were over, and his hand was shaken until he was 
pretty tired. An admirer had placed a big bou- 
quet of flowers on his desk, behind which Mr. 
Randall sat smiling and nodding as the procession 
of his old colleagues filed past him. He is a trifle 
thinner in flesh, but otherwise shows no trace of 
his illness, 


Dr. McGiynn made a bitter onslaught on the 
Pope and the Catholic Church in a recent public 
+ wh» in New York. He called the Pope ‘*an 
ignorant, absurd creature,” ‘‘*an ignorant, med- 
dling Pharisee, who consigned to perdition all 
those who did not see in religion what he saw,” 
and claimed that there was nothing in it for other 
people to see which he did not see. The Pope, he 
said, was nothing more than a carpenter, and yet 
it is claimed we must learn God's religion, God's 
law, God’s power and God's will from him as he 
states it, or else there is nothing we can do to save 
our damned souls, 


Joun Bricut, at the outset of his public career, 
was, as one of his townsmen said, a vehement 
speaker, llis words flowed from his lips like a 
torrent of flame. His impetuosity was electvify- 
ing. Metaphor and illustration were almost super- 
abundant. But his choice of words was always 
masterly. His English is almost Biblical in its 
purity of style and simplicity of Anglo-Saxon 
range. A short period of public activity had a 
marked influence on the young orator, whose 
speech soberly solidified into a restrained gravity 
and power. In all senses John Bright has been an 
orator rather than a debater, and in the public 
tribune before the people greater than in the Par- 
liamentary forum. 


A curious letter written by Tennyson in 1874 
has just come to light, in which the Laureate 
declares that froma boyhood he has had experience 
of ‘*a kind of waking trance.” The letter asserts 
emphatically that the spirit of the writer is capable 
of transferring itself into another existence ; that 
it is not only real, clear, simple, but that 1t is also 
infinite in vision and eternal in duration, For, he 
continues, that when he comes back to “sanity” 
he is * ready to fight for the truth” of his experi- 
ence, and that he holds it— the spirit, whose 
separate existence he thus repeatedly tests—* will 
last for wons and wons.” Tennyson has never been 
heretofore identified with Spiritualism, but this 
utterance suggests a clearer interpretation of the 
well-known mystic lines in section xev, of ‘* In 
Memoriam,” beginning with 

“The dead man tonched me from the past. 


And, all at once, it seemed at last 
His living soul was flashed on mine,” 





*. 
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TEACHERS’ CHRISTMAS TOUR 
Via THE PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 


Tue teachers of New York and Brooklyn have a 
grand treat in store in the Holiday Tour to Wash- 
ington, arranged for them by the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company. The party will leave New 
York on December 26th, and spend the 27th and 
28th in the Capital. The round-trip rate, includ- 
ing railway fare, meals en route in both directions, 
and hotel charges, only $12.00 from New York, 
Jersey City, Newark, New Brunswick and Tren- 
ton. The tourist’s special train will leave Brook- 
lyn via Annex boat at 10:30 a.m.; New York, 11:05 
A.M.; Newark, 11:34 a.m.; New Brunswick, 12:04 
noon ; and Trenton, 12:34 P.M. 

For detailed information, call on or address 8, 
W. F. Draper, Tourist Agent, 849 Broadway, New 
York. 


FUN. 


LADY oF THE House —“*Who are you, sir?” 7ramp 

“I'm the dude you flirted with at the seaside in 
August. Chicago Globe. 

“True as steel” and as unerring as the mariner's 
compass is Dr. Bui.’s Coven SYRUP. 

As a pain-destroyer no liniment in the market 
equals SALVATION O1w. Price only 25 cents. 


Avtuor (to printer)—“* Are you in favor of inter- 
national copyright, my friend?’ Printer (strug- 
gling with a page of blind MS.) —‘*‘ No, sir! I’m in 
favor of international type- write.’"— Burlington 
Free Pres:. 

Baspy was Tryine To Dress Herse_r.—‘* What 
are you trying to do there, little one? Doesn't 
baby see that she’s putting her stockings on wrong 
side out?’ ‘ Yes, but that’s coz there’s a hole on 
t’other sidec.”’"—Judge. 

Tuey have a good one just at present on a well- 
known Bangor lawyer, who is noted for his absent- 
mindedness. He went up his own stairs the other 
day, and seeing a notice on his door, ** Back at Two 
O'Clock,” sat down to wait fcr himself.—Bangor 
Commercial. 

A WestERN editor had this bulletin on his door: 
“You can tell all you know in five minutes. This 
is Presidential year. The editor does not know 
who will be elected. The editor has a loaded pis- 
tol. He has shown signs of insanity within the past 
few days. Don’t camp on his shoulder.” 


Cuartotte —*I think the ‘Ocean Sonata’ at 
Professor Stuckenspieler’s recital yesterday after- 
noon was very beautiful, and at the same time so 
descriptive.’’ Cousin Tom—* Oh, yes, very descrip- 
tive. In the part representing a storm I observed 
some high C's.” Brother Bob—* Yes; and in the 
part representing a calm I noticed a flat C.”’. And 
as Charlotte heard a suppressed titter she returned 
wearily to her reading of ** Robert Elsmere,” and 
wondered if those young men ever thought seri- 
ously upon any subject.— Boston Transcript. 





A SPECIFIC FOR THROAT DISEASES. 


* Brown's Bronchial Troches”’ have been long 
and favorably known as an admirable remedy for 
Coughs, Hoarseness and all Throat troubles. 

* My communication with the world is very much 
enlarged by the Lozenge, which I now carry always in 
my pocket ; that trouble in my throat (for which the 
*Troches’ are a specific) having made me often a mere 
whisperer.”—N. P. W1iu1s.—| Adv.} 


In this busy world of America names are often 
synonymous with deeds. The name of Professor 
Morse will forever be associated with telegraply, 
General Grant with Appomattox, Robert Fuiton 
with the steamboat, etc. In the same sense, certain 
manufactured products of acquired reputations 
are identified and known by names and trade- 
marks which designate and particularize them as 
of a superior grade. Of this class, the silver-plated 
wares made by the Meriden Britannia Co. may be 
cited. For over one-third of a century this well- 
known name has proven itself synonymous with all 
that is best in artistic taste and durability, as ap- 
plied to table furnishings in silver or ornamental 
pieces decorated with all the beautiful colors into 
which the precious metals can be wrought with 
skillful hands. Accompanying these are also the 
minor utensils of the table, like spoons and forks, 
the product of the same company, and beuring 
the brand of 1847—Rogers Bros. If imitation is th 
highest form of compliment, then the 1847 brand of 
spoons and forks has won a flattering indorsement 
from a great many pseudo -competing manufact- 
nrers (presumably the best judges), for every letter 
aud device of this trade-mark has been copied ex- 
cept the date of 1847. In these wares, therefore, 
while there is much in the name, there is more in 
the date of origination, without which, of course, 
no piece of the 1847 Rogers Bros. brand leaves the 
works of the Meriden Eritannia Co. Both com- 


bined demonstrate a pair of truisms—tirst, that | 


nothing is better than the best; and second, that 
the best is known by its name. 


Premature Loss of the Hair, which is so com- 
mon nowadays, may be entirely prevented by the 
use Of Burnerr’s Cocoaing. 


C. C. SHayne, Manufacturer of Sealskin Gar- 
ments, newest styles, and al! leading fashionable 
furs, 108 Prince Street, New York. Fashion Book 
mailed free. Send your address. 


ADVICE TO MOTHERS. 

Mus. WinsLow's Sootuine Syrup should always 
be used for children teething. It soothes the 
child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures 
wind colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhcea. 

Twenty-five cents a bottle. 





Tue superiorit 
tracts consists ff 
sirength. 


of Burnett’s Flavoring Ex- 
1 their perfect purity and great 


NO CHRISITMAS TABLE 


SHOULD be without a bottle of ANcostura Brrrers, 
the world-renowned appetizer, of exquisite flavor. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clang to Castoria, 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 


CATARRH CURED. 
A CLERGYMAN, after years of suffering from that 
loathsome disease, Catarrh, and vainly trying ev- 
ery known remedy, at last found a recipe which 
completely cured and saved him from death. An 


from this dreadful disease sending a 
Bence, 88 Warren St. New ae Clay, wilt uate 
the recipe free of charge. P 

















REASONS 


Why Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is 
preferable to any other for 
the cure of Blood Diseases. 


Because no poisonous or deleterious 
ingredients enter into the composition 
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla contains only 
the purest and most effective remedial 
properties. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is prepared with 
extreme care, skill, and cleanliness. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is prescribed by 
leading physicians. 

—Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is for sale 
everywhere, and recommended by all 
first-class druggists. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is a medicine, 
and not a beverage in disguise. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla never fails to 
effect a cure, when persistently used, 
according to directions. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is a highly con- 
centrated extract, and therefore the 
most economical Blood Medicine in the 
market. 

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has had a suc- 
cessful career of nearly half a century, 
and was never so popular as at present. 

— Thousands of testimonials are on 
file from those benefited by the use of 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Price $1 ; six bottles, $5. Worth $5 a bottle. 








Fruity, 
Dry, 
Dry Special, 
Brut. 










+ DuVwerace 
) . 48 BroapSt 
N-Y- 




















For “run-down,” debilitated and overworked 
women, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is 
the best of all restorative tonics. It isa potent 
Specific for all those Chronic Weaknesses and 
Diseases peculiar to Women; a powerful, gen- 
eral as well as uterine, tonic and nervine, it 
imparts vigor and strength to the whole system. 

It Frompss y cures weakness of stomach, nausea, 
indigestion, bloating, weak back, nervous pros- 
tration, debility and sleeplessness, in either sex. 
It is carefully compounded by an experienced 
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. Purely vegetable and perfectly 
harmless in any condition of the system. 
f “Favorite Prescrip- 
WARRANTED tion” is the only medicine | 
ies for women, sold by druggists, } 
L under a positive guar- 
antee of satisfaction in every sane, af rice 
as 





($1.00) refunded. This guarantee een 
printed on the bottle-wrapper, and faithfully 
carried out for many years. 

For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
Women (160 pages, with full directions for 
home-treatment), send ten cents in stamps. 

Address, Worup’s DISPENSARY MEDICAL 
ASSOCIATION, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 





YOU HAVE DoUBILESS TRIED 


WILBUR’S GOCOA-THETA 


THEN WHY NOT TRY 
WILBUR'S BAKING CHOCOLATE, 
CARACAS CHOCOLATE, 
BREAKFAST COCOA, 


ani preparations. 
@. @. WILBUR & 8048, Chocolate Manaf’r's., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Rogers Groupse! Statuary 
Wedding: or Holiday 


. PRESENTS. 
» From $5 to $20. 


An ILLustTRATED CaTaLocur 
SENT 


JOHN ROCERS, 
860 Broadway, cor. 17th St., 





| 











SCOTT’S 


EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


Containing the stimulating properties of the 
Hypophosphites combined with the Fattening 
and Strengthening qualities of Cod Liver Oil, 
the potency of both being largely increased. 


A Remedy for Consumption. 

For Wasting in Children. 

For Scrofulous Affections. 

For Anemia and Debility. 

For Coughs, Colds & Throat Affections. 


In fact, ALL diseases where there is an in- 
jlammation of the Throat and Lungs, a 
WASTING OF THE FLESH, and a WANT 
OF NERVE POWER, nothing in the world 
equals this palatable Emulsion. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUCCISTS. 


J.& C. JOHNSTON. 


Unparalleled Reduction in Evening Silks. 
LYONS WHITE SILK AND SATIN DUCHESSE at 
$2 and $2.50; reduced from $5.60 and $7. 
EXTRA QUALITY SILKS AND VELVETS in stripes 

and tigures, at $1.48; reduced from $8 and $10. 


BLAOK SILKS. 
ELEGANT LINE SATIN DUCHESSE, 69c. and 98c. ; 
were 85c. and $1.25. 
GROS-GRAINS, 75c. and 85c. ; 
EXTRA QUALITY IMPORTED 
$1.75 and upward. 
Enormous Reduction in Laces. 
FULL LINE SILK DRAPERY NETS in all colors 
and qualities, 50c., 65c., $1 upward. 
REAL DUCHESSE LACE HANDKERCHIEPS, $1.35, 
$1.75. 
VALENCIENNES LACE HANDKERCHIEFS, 35c. ; 
worth $1.25. 
FINE LINE SILK AND PERSIAN GIMPS, 25c., 40c., 
75e. ; reduced trom &5c., $1.25, $1.60. 
Great Reduction in Fine Upholstery and 
Furniture. 
$50,000 worth REAL CAMEL’S-HAIR SHAWLS 
will be offered at less than half price. 
LADIES’ AND MISSES’ IMPORTED COSTUMES 
AND WRAPS will be offered at 
one-quarter value. 
In our Manufacturing Department we will make 








were 95c. and $1.15, 
LYONS SILKS, 
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Quykees 


For Christmas 
VIENNA AND PARIS FANS. 


Shell, Ivory, Pearl, Ebony and Black Mountings, 
Newest and most Fashionable Styles, from 
Medium to the Richest Fans. 


English Umbrellas, Gloves, 
Laces, Handkerchiefs. etc. 


LONDON MACKINTOSHES 


(Silk and Wool), the most Elegant Waterproof 
Garment imported. 


126%128 Cheoluwl St: 
Ailadelphia 
Marching Thro’ Georgia 
Nelly Was a Lady, 
Massa’s in the Cold Ground, 
My Old Kentucky Home, 
The Swanee River, 


Number, 1888. 
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EXQUISITE GIFT BOOKS. 


Each in one handsome quarto volume, with full 
gilt edges, in a neat box. 

Bronzed arabesque, cloth, ivory finish, or imita- 
tion wood, $1.50; seal, $2.50; flexible calf, extra, 
or tree calf, $5. 


These inexpensive but artistic and beautiful vol- 


| umes contain the great patriotic song of this gen- 


eration, and also the four most tender and fascin- 
ating melodies of the old slave daysin Dixie’s land. 
Their illustrations are of high merit and attractive- 
ness, being from the best of wood-cuts, after recent 
drawings made in the South by CHARLEs CoPpEEAND. 


| The bindings are chaste and refined. 


most elegant Costumes, Cloaks and Newmarkcts 


of every description at very low prices. 


‘J. & C. JOHNSTON, 


Broadway, 22d St. and Fifth Ave., New York. 


i 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Little Liver Pills are 
equally valuable in Constipation, curing and pre- 
venting this annoying complaint, while they also 
correct all disorders of the stomach,stimulate the 
liver and regulate the bowels. Even if they only 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those who 
suffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu- 
nately their goodness does notend here,and those 
who once try them will find these little pills valu- 
able in so many ways that they will not be wil- 
ling todowithoutthem. But after all sick head 


ACHE 


Is the bane of so many lives that here is wnere 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it while 
others do not. 

Carter’s Little Liver Pills are very small and 
very easy to take, One or two pills make a dose. 
They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or 
purge, but by their gentle action please all who 
use them. In vialsat 25 cents; fivefor $1. Sold 
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York, 


Small Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 


STRONGEST yl 0 L| Nj STRINGS 


In the world. Howe's cele- 
brated No. 19 E string 7 for 
$1.00. No. 29 A, No. 39 D, No. 40 G, 20c. each ; Ital- 
ian Mountain Gut Violin Strings, best strings made 
in Italy, 25c. each. 1235 Old Violins and 600 varie- 
ties Violins, Violas, Cellos and Bases, 75c. to $3,500. 
Violin Cases, Bows, Necks, Tops, Backs, Varnish 
and all Fittings. 
Best assortment, lowest prices in America. Send 
for catalogue. ELIAS HOWE, 88 Court St., Boston. 
LIPPINCOTT’S MAGAZINE contains a complete 
novel in every number, and other valuable miscel- 
laneous matter. Per year, $3.00. Sample copies, 10 
cents. Lippincott’s Magazine, Philadelphia. 


WHAT TO SEND TO DISTANT FRIENDS FOR 
CHRISTMAS that is ey and 


mailable 

’ 

duty freet?? AME VIE cites, sceneries 
resorts!!! Write for list” A. Wi EMANN, 

@ Reade &t., N. ¥. 








IVER 
PILLS. 























EPP 


Sold everywhere. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of 
price, by the publishers, 


TIGKNOR & CO., Boston. 





DL EINWAY 


The Standard Pianos of the World! 


The Largest Establishment in Existence. 


| Warerooms: Steinway Hall, New York. 








THE TOY THE CHILD LIKES BEST 


“ Anchor” 
Stone 
Building 
Blocks, 


real stone, 
_ three colors. 

3 BEST 
ENT for 
and 













.75 or 
{ a good 
ihe average box. 
sent post-free, to 
F. AD. RICHTER & CO., 

310 Broadway, New York. 














GRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


S’S COCOA. 


BREAKFAST. 

‘* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws 
which govern the operations of digestion and nutri- 
tion, and by a careful application of the fine prop- 


| erties of well- selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided 
| our breakfust-tables with a delicately flavored bev- 


erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills, 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of diet that 
a constitution may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. 
We may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping our- 


| selves well fortified with pure blood and a properly 


Music Books for all instruments, | 


nourished frame.’’—‘* Civil Service Gazette.”’ 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold 
only in half-pound tins by Grocers, labelled thus: 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 

London, England. 


BOKER $ BITTERS 








tHe OLDEST anp BEST or aL 


Stomach Bitters, 


Anp as Fine a CorpIAL a8 EVER Maps. To BE 
HAD IN QUARTS AND Pints. 


L, FUNKE, JR., Sole Manuf'r and Prop’s, 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORE. 
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MM. CRANE, 


blectrotyper and Stereotyper, 


17, 19 and 21 COLLEGE PLACE, New York. 








WILL PLAY 100 TUNES. 


FREE 


‘0 introduce them, one in every County or Town fur- 
nished reliable persons (either sex) who Will promise to 


Borden Music Box Co., 7 Murray St., N.Y. 





show it. 
to @8aday. Samples worth $1.50, FREE ; 
lines not under the horse's feet. W rite Brews- 
ter Safety Rein. Rein Holder Co., 


$9 ee 


CURE D! 
Sendstamp for pamphlet 
Fe Menye HAFL, 

UF ae % a. 1 

That is the question: Are you Ruptured? If so, use 
FRINK’S RUPTURE REMEDY, 
The only quick, safe, sure and permanent CURE for 
HERNIA (Breac h) or RUPTURE. This great remedy 
has c nd many persons every year for the last 20 
years, AND THEY HAVE STAYED CURED. It cures by 
enetrating through the pores of the skin and build- 
| ae up and strengthening the abdominal! wall, at 
the same time closing the hernial opening. The 
Remedy is generally used in connection with a 
truss. ‘Children in arms are cured without a truss. 
The peserate can be re laxed gradually, and 
E TRUSS ABANDONED 

in 6 or 8 we 4 Price of Remedy, sufficient to cure 
an ordinary case, %5. Campy package, containing 
enough to show good effect, ®1. Sent by mail, 
postpaid, on woos 4 of price. Full directions with 
each package. FRINK, Sole Proprietor, 234 
Broadway, New Tork (opposite Post- office). 











PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 


Cleanses and beautifies the hair. 
Promotes a luxuriant growth. 
Never Fails to Rest 
Hair to ite Vouthful 
p Dandruff and hair 





everythi ng, 
‘* Yankee Soap” 

Then unscrupulous soapmakers came to give plausi- | 
bility to Mr. Darwin’s theory. 

With that peculiar quality, 
the MONKEY is so generously endowed—they began 
to flood the market with worthless imitations of the 
GENUINE, 

Suits at law ensued, in which our exclusive right to 
the use of our label, and the words ‘‘ Genuine Yankee” 
was thoroughly established. 
** GENUINE” 
the public with articles similar in appearance, 
quality utterly worthless, often containing matter poi- 
sonous to the skin and ‘de angerous to use. 

If you desire a shaving-soap that will stay on your 
face without drying, that will soften the beard, heal any 
roughness of the skin, and leave the face soft, cool and 
comfortable after shaving, ask your druggist for ‘* Gen- | 
uine Yankee Soap, 


Behy, | » Mich. | 








CAN'T 


ath DO mM 


The MONKEY Imitates, 


So do some Soapmakers, 


Dut they Goa't do This <= 


Mr. Darwin may have had some soapmakers in min 
when he uttered his unpleasant insinuations regarding 
our ancestors. | 

Fifty years ago Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap was 
invented. 
every one. 
after trying some foreign brands, 


Its peculiar richness and delicacy pleased 
‘It beats the Dutch,” remarked a gentle- 
‘“Tt beats 
” was the general verdict. So it went, and 
became FAmous the world over. 


Imitation—with which 


BuT ONE 
to deceive 
but in 


THERE IS 


YANKEE Soap. Imitators try 


’ and take no other. 





For Sale by DRUGGISTS, GROCERS, and Dealers 


Generally. 





Norst.—To those who cannot obtain **Genuine Yankee 
Soap” of a dealer, we will send a cake, by mail, postpaid. 
on receipt of 15 cents in stamps or currency. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Com. 


(Established 1840, as Williams & Bros., Manchester. 


Address 


See LABEL on Soap.) 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, FOR TRAVELERS’ USE. 
Very Convenient. Flegant Package, 25 cents. 





THE PRETTIEST MAGAZINE for LADIES | 
—THE-— 


UNIVERSAL MAGAZINE 


An illustrated Monthly for FASHIONS, Ladies’ and 
Children’s Dresses, Home Literature and House- 
hold Notes. One Dollara year. Send for a sample 
copy. 

Published by the 


UNIVERSAL FASHION CO,, 
40 East 12th St., New York 


pet REE-See 


To introduce our new Catalogue — secure new customers 
The person telling us the 
place in the Bibie where the word woman is firet found 
book, chapter, verse) before February 20th will receive a 
Solid Gold Watch worth $75, ifthere be more than one’ 
correct answer the second will receive a Solid Gold 
Watch worth $50, the third a Solid Gold Watch wort! 
g $40, the fuurth a Solid Silver Watch worth $25, the next 25 will 
each receive a fine gold finished Watch, the nex ¢100 will eac! 
receive one of our Solid Gold wedding rings valued at $1.5 
each, Send 2@ Cents with your answer (silver, stamps 
jor postal note) for which we shall send 
you oneof the rings shown below, as 
a sample of the fine quality of our jew 
elry. Alsoour Catalogue, These rings 





Y 


FLUTED BAND. 
Turquoise and Brilli- 
ant Settin, 


more than Batisiied, Send 20 cents, 


Kirtland Bros. & Co., 79 Nassau St., New York. 


1 To STOUT, PEOPLE. 


pee cure Oe — TY. Onlysure meth tarvation Dict 
eS Oo mmeceusary, ee Treaties with full 
instructions HOY TO ACT, sent free on application, Ad- 
dress: E. K. LYNTON 19 Park Place, New York. 


WEDDING RING, 











VERSEERS SLAIN art e wish 


w euiploy @ reliable person 


Electric Goods, pavertoumnse i w be tacked asus places, 
Lo tes. 
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A HANDSOME AND USEFUL PRESENT. 


THE HULIN FOUNTAIN PEN 


ive entire satisfaction. 
These are reduced prices for the holidays, and this offer to se- 
cure a perfect fountain pen should be ‘availed of by all who write. 


BOYY PRINTING PRESSES, Complete with Type and Fixtures, 


For $2.50, $5, $7.50 and $10 each. 


Christmas Cards, Photograph and Autograph Albums, and Fancy Goods 


For Holiday Presents, at less than wholesale prices. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR ALL SUPPLIES IN THE STATIONERY LINE. 


Largest Assortment in N. Y. City to select from, and all TYPE-WRITERS’ MATERIALS. 


§ M’f’g Stationer and Steam Printer for the | 3G9 Broadway, N 
Dry-goods District for Twenty Years. 


Warranted 14-karat gold, and to 
#%2.50 each, according to size desired. 


JOHN S. HULIN, | 


The Largest, Handsomest pie ae Complete Account Book Manufactory and Printing Establishment 
Jor Fine Commercial Work in New York City. 









Sent by mail, prepaid, for 1.50, #2 or | 
We have also an assortment of ' 
5 


ve Vs, 
Near Franklin St. 





REASONS WHY 


MOLLERS 


TRADE MARE. 


D LIVER OIL. 


Should be preferred to all others: 


secause—It is genuine-pure, just as it existed in 
the hepatic cel!s of the living fish, not depleted of 
its natural virtues by any process of refining, nor 
weakened by being made into an emulsion 
with an equal quantity of water, glycerine, 
ete., which latter device makes water bring 
the price of Oil. 

Because—In taste and smell it is not offensive, 


| but instead, sweet and agreeable. 











Because—Its administration is always followed 
by satisfactory results. 
= cause—It is more easily assimilated than other 
Oils 

Because—It is more nutritious than other Oils. 

Because—Of its perfect digestibility, perfect lir 
pidity. 

Because—This perfect Oil costs consumers no 
more than the poorer qualities abounding in tlic 
stores. 

Because—It is readily obtainable ; all well-stocked 
Drug Stores have it. 

Because—It is unquestionably the purest and 


| best COD-LIVER OIL IN THE WORLD. 


W. H. SCHIEFFELIN & CO., New York. 


Sole Age nis for U. 


Photos 


4S. and Canada, 


20 Lovely full-length Beauties, only 10c. 
for 25c. THurRBEeR & Co., Bay Shore, N. a 





Agents Wanted in AU Parts of = United States 


for McCORMACK 


Nide-Flue Wrought Iron Boiler, 


Patented August 24, 1886. Only the most expe re 
enced men need apply. The Best Heating Ap- 
paratus jn use for Low-Pressure work in the world. 

For descriptive circulars and particulars addre “88, 
E. S. PARMELEE, Gen ‘l Ag’ t, Ww allingford, Conn. 


FRE FOR STAMM ME 

BE UMERING 
J.M.JONES. 

NOTICE GREAT FALL IN N PRICES. 


P.O. Box 4602 NY. 
— 


N ee Avene. 


supe, at 75c., $1, $1.25, $1.78, . $2.50. $3, ete. 
RECHT, 183 Bower — 2 $3, 









-— Name on 25 > New m a hie, ey c ein » 22 Serap ri 
tures, 1 1s Var s book of 50 Car 

all for 10c. TU TILE BROS, North Haven, Conn. 

TS wanted. 

Ssumple free. 


a an hour. 50 new articles. 


ACE 
Ctlg. & -E, Marshall, Lockport, N.Y. 


CARDS* Best 


Semin sand premium list free 
- CARD CO., Wallingford. Conn. 
J Ir you WAn: 


ATCH FREE! 8 ONE send yovr 


paarese with 2-cent stamp to KIRTLAND 
BOS. & OO.. Box SEES, Now York City. Nx 
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L.E. MARSH & CO., Madison S4a., Phila., Pa. 


4 inch **C et * $10 per 1,000. Sample 
CUBAN box by mail, ¢ Agents wanted. | 
J.M. AGU ERO, 246 Sixth Avenue, N.Y. : 


CIGARS. 
For INVENTORS! | 


PA } EN P  fortuventoss for Pamphlet. 
D.C. 


Patrick O’FaBRELL, At’ty 2t Law. Washington, 


NOW READY. 


' Frank Leslie’s Christmas Book, | 


1888-9. 











A Delightful Holiday Book for the Young. 


320 Pages, 100 Illustrations, 4 Elegant 
Colored Plates. 
Stories, Pictures ; Information about All Parts of 
the World; Beast, Bird and Fish; Famous People 


a and Places; Great Events, especially in our own 
| country—all presented in a manner to interest the 
|} young. 


“Down the Snow-stairs ; Or, Good Night to Good 
Morning,” will be as popular as ‘‘Alice in Wonder- 
| land”; and “Two Little Waifs in Paris’ will bea 
favorite with all the little folk. 

For sale at all newsdealers’, price One Dollar. 

Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, 
53 Park Place, New York. 
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@representing different families. 


) popular illustrated HOUSEHOLD COMPANION of 


Wl member we gained and maintain our immense popular- 


& “OO ttune ba ‘time. Gives better satisfaction than a 


Doane asure, 
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FREE oo os FREE 


1200f these beautiful 1k. gold plated watches to be 

given absolutely FR ti to 1200 persons who will read 

this advertisement and he Ip introduce new subscribers 

Oifer No. 1: The 

ERE SEHOLD COMP ANION will be sent six months 
REE to 1200 persons who will answer this advertise- 

ment and send us the address of 20 newspaper readers, ’ 

Premiums sent same 

The old retiable and 


























day subscriptions are received. 


ew York, is a complete family paper in its fullest 
sense ; each issue profusely and beautifully ibastrate ad, 
containing several complete and serial stories of fas- 
cinating interest, and a rich variety of funny sketches, 


tries, literature, &c. 
1) 


,and stands ¢ ae uous among the 
illustrat Metropolitar 1 journalso' 


thecountry. Re- 


larity and circulation by giving only valuable and 
swremiums, and that it would not pay an old es- 
he “nt New York paper to disappoint its 
want one of the above premiums, and 
assist us send 15 cents, in silver or 
stamps, to help pay postage, packing, - , and you 
will get pro mpt_ attention hy return mail, Address 
EH COMPANION, New York City, 
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Koewioas ROLLER ORGAN 


is operated snller to the finest French Music Boxes and } 
PLAYS 260 " 28, from a waltz toa hymn, with : 


OR ORCAN and ten times more i 
his Organ is the perfection of musical instru- h 
ments and the grandest and most marvellous instrument 


si va SAGRED MUSIC, MARCH- 
) 
ES, WALTZES, POLKAS, JIGS,"":'s..” 


tions, Popular Songs, Church music, as well as any organ. 
| Nothing peo or combining so ce C fe ty$ é. 


found in French or Swiss Price C 


Ruste cats costin, ge ily $6 
in BEAUTIFULLY YOCA VED CASES wi music, 
It will fill you with astonishment and 


Send for one, PA ate whe ms 
ight. sen when you © aA 
Pay Sy — to 

























2. _FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, _ [Pountr Horrpay Nesnrn, 1888. 
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I cleantiness. -is- is next: to-Godliness -S@A|2 
mufl- be: confidered - as -a-means -of-grace 
’ and- a: clergyman-who-recommends - moral 
| things -fhould-be-willing-to-recommend foap 
]-am-fold-that- my: commendalion- of: PEARS 
fOP- has-opened-for-it-a large - fale-in-the | 
UNITED -(TATE/-1-am -willing; to-fland 
by- every: word: In favor: of-it-that- Fever: uttered 
A man-muft-be-faftidious- indeed-who-is-not- 


Z * faliffied -with-it- Sling finns Becoks 


NOTHING -ADbf-/0-MUCH-TO: I ER/ONAL 
P APPEARANCE: A/“A-BRIGHT- are COM. 

PLE geek \:-/OFT:/KIN- MANY-A-COMPLEX | 
) ION: eae ED°BY- IMPURE “ALKALINE: COI LORED| 
TOIL JOP ‘PEAR/ fOAP-- PERFECTLY PURE: 
ANDY (PECIALLY - PREPARED: FoR “THE * DEL, 
IAT: JAIN. OF: ‘LADIES-AND- CHILDREN “AND: ant | , 
rab TO‘THE WEATHER: WINTE-ROR /U\MER : 

. a FRSA | 
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Sonnet, ForkKS, KNIVES, Pc 


CAUTION.—Owing to the wide reputation and large sale of our goods, there have been in later | | : wenn ~~ eee en -~e : 
years various imitations of our trade mark. C wear’ eng our goods should see that they | —- 
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Finest Meat- Ravéring r Stock fer png Made Dishes, Fish, Game and 
other Sauces. When buying, ask for the ge nuine Ww ith Blue Signature as above. 


I b47 ROGERS BROS. Ai.@ 
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THE ji nin geen <atit: 1 


bear the distinguishing mark “78 
This brand can be obtained of every first-class dealer in |'PIANOS PIANOS 
Sterling Silver and Plated Ware. Dee ain Gees And Seaticbed . 
MANUFACTURED BY the Most by the Leading I 
Popular, Artists. 


Meriden Britannia Co. 


MAKERS OF 


(jold and Silver Plate. 


WAREROOMS, 


__Nos. 149 to 155 East #4th Street, New York. 


Aono), | Columbia Calendar = |, 








TRADE MARK. TRADE MARK 



























Wels, M’f’rs of 
Meerschaum Pipes, Smok- 
érs’ Articles, etc., wholesale 
and retail. Repairing done, 

Circular free. 399 B’ way, N.Y. 

Factories, 69 Walker St., and Vienna, 
Austria. ‘Sterling silver-m’t’d P ipes, 
etc., made in newest designs. _ 


Wurre Mera, 46 E. 14th St., Union Square, N. Y. 147 State St., Chicago. yen Sivver. IMPROVED, PRICE 24 CENTS. 
Pie id i ee wee San Francis sco, Cal. sh Meriden, C onn, — ae ih sl | C 4 
ttmiba oo.. ert (° s ble a '? THE BEST BUSINESS CALENDAR. 
;. a> “ . Successors toc | BAKER’S ON ab e C M EMORANDU M LEAF , 
9 


\ B Kf Sewed at the end, not pasted, for 
pet break est Cocoa. CHRIST ty PRISENTS | EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR. 
Cocoa, from which the excess of * Worth a do lar, but on acec punt of unobjec tlonable 


Giles been removed, 'e tas move advertising of Columbia Bicycles upon it, will be sent 
than three times the strength 





postage paid o on receipt of 12 hes cent stamps 
~ = A eR Re 
< of Cocoa mixed with Starch Arrow- Advestis sing Department, POPE Mra, Co., 79 Franklin 
5 root or Sugar, and is therefore fa, A FINE ASSORTMENT OF St., Boston; 12 Warren St., New York; 291 Wabash Ave., 
2 more economical, costing le ssthan Chic a0. 
S, one cent a cup. It is deliciou 
S 


nourishing, strengthening, easily di- 
gested, and admirably adapted for in- 
valids as well as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. ® 
For the Holidays 


| W. BAKER & CO,, Device, 1 Mass. 
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WANAMAKER'’S. 


All sorts of Dress Stuffs are at their height. But they 
haven’t stopped tumbling in. They never stop. Come faster 
at some seasons than others. 

Perhaps a quarter of a mile of shelving. Counters by the 
score. Never enough. Richest stuffs in one section, next 
richest another way, middling by themselves. Blacks mostly 
grouped, Remnants together, Linings in one spot, White Cot- 
tons, Flannels, twenty other stuffs, bunched. Everything rough- 
sorted so as to make your picking easier. 

Supposing all the Dress Goods were a-jumble! 

There isn’t such another gathering of Dress Stuffs under 
any roof in America. There are stuffs as fine, plenty of lower 
grade; but there isn’t another store that keeps the variety in 
every grade from barely useful to rich, and where prices are 
so sure to be in the lowest nick. 

For instance, we call the roll of 50-cent stuffs at a couple 
of counters. ore than two hundred and tfty styles and color- 
ings. <All-wool, good weights, and designs as rich, perhaps, as 
you'll see in the costliest goods. Many of them were 6oc. and 
65c. since frost; none that wouldn’t be big value at more than 
half a dollar. Here are some of them: 

French Ottoman Foule, 12 shades. 

Ladies’ Habit Cloth, 51 inches, 28 shades. 
French Serges, 40 inches, 10 shades. 
Cashmere Serges, 88 inches, 1O shades. 
French Basket Cloth, 40 inches, 12 shades. 
Self-colored Checks, 40 inches, 18 shades. 
Armure Raye, 40 inches, 12 shades. 

Basket Weaves, 40 inches, 12 shades. 

Satin Berber Stripes, 40 inches, 12 shades. 
Diagonal Stripes, 40 inches, 8 shades. 
Wave Woven Stripes, 40 inches, LO shades. 
Foule Serge, 88 inches, 10 shades. 

Prunella Serge, 38 inches, 10 shades. 

Silk Check Tricots, 86 inches, 9 shades. 
Beige Mixed Cloth, 40 inches, 7 shades. 
Silk Illuminated Plaids, 86 inches, 10 shades. 

A dress pattern of either for $3 or $4! We have never 
known a time when you could pick from such a moneyful range 
of 50-cent stuffs. —_——— 

You can write for what you want, and get it just as well 
as if you came to the store. Anything. We have a little army 
of people who do nothing but buy for those who write for 


things. JOHN WANAMAKER, Philedelphia. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
WATCHES. 


TIFFANY & CO., - - = UNION SQUARE, 
New York, 





Invite attention to their stock of Watches, comprising all kinds of 
desirable movements and desirable casings, ranging from the lowest 
price for which a reliable timepiece can be bought to the most ex- 
pensive made. They have in 1Skt. gold cases: 


Large Sizes for gentlemen, - - - - $75. 
Medium‘ “* 6 _ « «© « «ss & 
Large Sizes for ladies, - - - ° ~ 60. 
Small “ ‘* * - - = $50 and $40. 


In Silver Cases— 
Large Sizes for gentlemen, $18, $20, $25, $35, $40. 
Medium Sizes for boys, - - - $12 and $15. 


In etched, chased and decorated cases— 
For ladies and misses, - - - $20, $25, $35. 
All bearing the stamp of the house and fully guaranteed, 
The $12 Watch for boys is particularly recommended. 





CAPITAL NEW BOOKS, | 24" BOUr’s 
The Courtship of Miles Standish. 


By Henry Wapsworta LonGrELLow. A Holi- 
day volume, including numerous illustrations 
by Geo. H. Bovueuton, F. T. Merritt, and 
others. In a handsome quarto volume, cloth 
handsomely stamped, $6.00. 


John Ward, Preacher. 


By Mare@aret Deranp, Author of “The Old 
Garden, and Other Poems.” (2 15th Thou- 


sand. 12mo, $1.50. 
‘**In this powerful novel is presented a deeply in- IRI \H FL AX TH READS 
teresting study of the effects of religious belief 


upon love and happiness... . It is a story of strong 
and absorbing interest.’"-—New York Tribune. 


The MeVeys. 


By JosepH Kirk Lanp, Author of * Zury.”’ 16mo, 
$1.25. 


‘The descriptions of life in Illinois fort p j j j 
years ago are full of ite and vigor... Abraham | BUtTON-S€WiNg, Lace- Making, Embroidery, 
Lincoln and Stephen A. Douglas figure in the tale.” 
—Boston Gazette. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO. 





In Every Variety. 


LADIES, Use the Best! 


WHETHER FOR 





OR OTHER FANCY WORK, 


Sold by all Respectable Dealers throughout 
the Country. 








AINLES © EFFEC 
eEECHAMeE 
THE of 
“PILLS: 
CREATE NCINE Guinta As 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Headache, 
Ciddiness, Fullness and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings 
of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 
Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, and all Nervous and Trembling Sensations, etc. THE FIRST 
DOSE WILL CIVE RELIEF IN TWENTY MINUTES, This is no fiction. Every sufferer is ear- 
nestly invited to try one Box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be a Wonderful Medicine.-- 
“Worth a guinea a box.” 
BEECHAM’S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females to complete health. For a 


WEAK STOMACH; IMPAIRED DIGESTION; DISORDERED LIVER ; 


they ACT LIKE MACIC :—a few doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs; Strengthening the 
muscular System : restoring long-lost Com lexion; bringing back the keen e ge of appetite, and 
arousing with the ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical energy of the human frame. These are 
“ facts ’’ admitted by thousands, in all classes of society, and one of the best guarantees to the Nervous 
and Debilitated is that BEECHAM’S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY PATENT 
MEDICINE IN THE WORLD, Full directions with each Box. 

Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England, 


Sold by Druggists generally. B, F, ALLEN & CO., 365 and 367 Canal Street, New York, Sole 
Agents for the United States, who (if your druggist does not keep them), 


WILL MAIL BEECHAM’S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 25 CENTS A BOX. 


But inquire first. [ Mention this paper. } 


World Ty pewriters. 














Thoroughly Made. Practical. Rapid. Business. 


Single Case, $10.00; Double Case, writes 72 characters, $15.00. 
Walnut Case, $2.00 extra. 





CATALOGUES FREE. AGENTS WANTED. 





Typewriter Dept., PopE Mra. Co., 79 Franklin St., Boston; 12 Warren St., New York; 
291 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


A THOUGHTFUL MAN 


Can make no better or more acceptable Christmas or New Year’s Gift to his 
family than 


A Policy of Insurance in a Good Life Insurance Company. 


The Mutual Life Insurance Company 


OF NEW YORK 
Ofters the Public: 
1. The Greatest Security and the Best Form of Policy. 
2. The Best Investment that can be secured. 








IT 1S THE LARGEST COMPANY IN THE WORLD! 
IT IS THE STRONGEST COMPANY IN THE WORLD! 


Assets over $120,000,000. 
Paid Policy-holders, since organization, over $260,000,000. 
The average daily payments to policy-holders amount to $40,000. 


Maturing policies in the Mutual Life show conclusively the work performed 
by the Company and the results of the investments made by its members.: For 
instance : 

In 1865 a gentleman, then aged 27, applied to the MUTUAL LIFE IN- 
SURANCE COMPANY of New York for a $10,000 Endowment Policy, pay- 
able at 50, or at death, if prior. Premiums paid in 10 years. 


He paid 10 annual premiums of $690 each.............. $6,900.00 
Less dividends drawn... .....cccsccccccsesscvecsccsseses 2,230.90 


$4,669.10 
The Policy matured Aug. 9, 1888, and the Company paid 
Sh GUNES osc pS D OME 6 thes etekes cree cbhioeseeses $13,570.30 
The $3,570.30 being unused dividends. 


in excess of four and one-half per cent. COMPOUND INTEREST. 

An investment that pays over four and one-half per cent. compound in- 
terest, without the loss of a moment of time for 23 years; that is exempt 
from taxes, expenses and care to the insured; and that furnishes insurance 
as a gratuity, ought to commend itself to every reasonable man. 

The Long-term Distribution Policy issued by the MUTUAL LIFE is 
the most satisfactory contract known, and one which produces the best results 
for the policy-holder. 









Ring ouf tneqold, ring in the new; 


Ring, happy bells, across the snow.” 


PPB PIP PIPPI IS OO 





~The old form of Accident Insurance was the only 
to-day, 















form in existence eleven years ago ; 


. Th Ta Stator Mutual Accident Assootation 


&° the largest organization furnishing Accident Insurance in the 
It gives the best, and at lowest cost. 


MOHARLES B. PEET, JAMES R. PITCHER, 
i. a, President. Secretary and Genera’ Manager. 
320; 322 and 324 Broadway, New York. 
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world, 









BRISTOL AND LONDON, ENG. 


Established 1728. 





Designed for 
-  fppreciate an 


we THE FINEST QUALITY, 


And sd ¥ by the most eminent physicians throughout the world. 


SAMPLES OF OUR COCOA POST-FREE 


on addressing 


DANIEL BROWNE, Hudson and Harrison Sts., New York, N.Y. 





REMINGTON 


STANDARD 
Typewriter . 


WINS 


GOLD MEDAL, SILVER MEDAL, 
CHAMPIONSHIP OF ‘HE wana 


AT TORONTO, AUGUST 13, 1888. 









Over 40,000 te Galt wee. Send for 


Muss M. E. Onn, 


OFFICIAL REPORT. 


“On General Writing — law, evidence, and commercial matter — Miss 
M. E. Orr* won the Gold Medal for the Championship of the World. Mr, 
McGurrin* won the Silver Medal in the same class.” 





* Both Miss Orr and Mr. McGurrin used the Remington Typewriter. 


For full particulars, address 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 


a97 Broadway, N. Y. 
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| Light Sweet 








BAKING 
POWDER 





ABSOLUTELY PURE 
holesome Bread 


Delicious Pastry 














Buy the Best, which is always the Cheapest. 


THE TRAVELERS. 


Of Hartford, Conn., 
Has prospered where concerns with cheaper‘rates have all died, because it could be relied on to 
PAY ITS CLAIMS me FULL, 
and they-could not. : 


INSURANCE MUST INSURE, or 
much Money Thrown A Away. 


THE TRAVELERS’ =e are sufficient to pay AT ONCE the most enor- 
oe t railroad and steamboat ts bri 
PAYS Al. a CLAIMS, without accidents can bring upon it. 


. immediately upon of isfacto’ f: 
iT LIBERAL 'NON-FORFEITURE quavidhess in ie all ite pol solicies. enews 


TEN MILLIONS OF ASSETS, TWO MILLIONS OF SURPLUS. 
Paid Poltey-holders over $14,000,000. 
JAS. G. BATTERSON, Pres. BRODNEY DENNIS, Sec. JOHN &. MORRIS, Ass’t Sec. 
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